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Faublas enters the French territories^ dis^ 
guised as a nun — He is surrounded and 
seized at Longwi — is conducted blindfold 
and placed in the middle of a great haltp 
— is terribly alarmed for his safety-^-^s 
imprisoned in a cell^ and confided to tht 
care of sister Ursula — He finds means to 
bribe his fair gaoler^ and to escape out of 
the convent. 

IT was now scarcely five o*clock in the 
*^^ moniing, and the postillion made such dis- 
^ patch that we entered the Fi-ench territories 
^ by break of day. 
a Vol. III. B 
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2 THE LIFE OF THE 

The man who travels in a country where 
he ha« coinmiUed a crime^ unagiQesthat 
every person who looks at, recognizes 
him ; it seems impossible to him but that 
his unlucky adventure, written as it were 
upon his forehead, must; be read by every 
passenger: besides this, it was evident 
that a retigieuse posting along the road, 
must be remarked with an uncommon de- 
gr^ of curiosity. 

It was thus that I was reasoning with 
myself, as I reached the neighbourhood 
of Longwi, the first place on the fron- 
tiers, where I thought I perceived myself 
to be observed by every body. Emboldened 
by these reflection's, I deliver myself up 
to the . deceitful pleasure arising from a 
sleep, alas! too short! fori had not pro- 
ceeded a hundred paces farther, before my 
chaise was surrounded. 

I awoke at the noise occasioned by the 
opening of the doors; before I had time 
to look about me, several people preci- 
pitate themselves into the carriage, seize, 
and bind me. The archers,* from re- 
spect or inattention, did not search me. 
They either retained a certain degree of 
con3ideration for my sex and dress, or tbey 
thoi^ht that nothing was to be dreaded 

* Offic«n of the PoKce. 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. S 

fi^om a religieusey whom they did not sus- 
pect to be armed. 

The sacrilegiom troojf^ however, riHn* 
pled the handkerchief which inclosed my 
chaste neck^ and enveloped mj body in a 
military cloak; nay they did not scruple 
to conceal my hol;^ veil beneath a profane 
linen cloth. Their leader then placed 
himself in a cavalier-like manner bv my 
side, and gave orders to the postillion to 
advance. 

Where do you intend to conduct me? 

This was the first question that I put to 
my companion; but he being a{>parently 
both deaf and dumb, made no i*eply 
whatever. The towel with which my bead 
was enveloped, admitted but \oo small n 
degree of light to enaUe me to distinguish 
the objects around me with any degree 
of discrimination. My ears> however, 
were struck with the sound of horses feet, 
and I very naturally augured, from thil 
circamstance, that I was escorted by dra«* 
goofis. Atone period also, while the troop 
apparently changed their cattle, I heard a 
person distinctly pronounce my nanoe, and 
that of DernevaFs. 

The cursed carriage stiil proceeded, and 

we did not seem likely ever to arrive at tho 

place of our desdnation. 1 had already 

calculated that we had been nearly tbiri^- 

B2 
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4 THE LIFE OF THE 

six hours on our journey ; thirty-six cen- 
turies could not have appeared longer ! 

How many frightful suspicions agitated 
my njiod! to what cruel reflections was I 
become a prey ! I fancied myself sur- 
rounded by my judges; I beard the ter- 
rible arret pronounced; I already per- 
ceived the fatal scaffold !...*. It 
was not for myself alone that I was af* 
fected : no, my father, I thought on that 
letter which I had left for you on my 
table, and in which I promised you to re- 
turn speedily* Alas ! perhaps your son 
will never more embrace you ! 

It was not for myself alone thai I re- 
gretted life: no, my young wife, no; I 
thought on thy still increasing charms, oa 
Our short union, on our attachment so soon 
dissolved. 

In supposing that my deplorable end 
would not produce thy premature dissolu* 
tion, I was at least certain that thou wouldst 
remain faithful .to my memory; never, 
never, shall any person boast of having 
espoused the widow of Faublas ! 

O my Sophia, I lamented the fate of a 
girl of fifteen years, condemned to the 
irksomeness of a widowhood that might 
endure for more than half a century, dur- 
ing which time she would regret the ra^ 
pid pleasures of two short nights I 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 5 

At length we arrive somewhere : I am 
helped to atight; I am led, I am conducied 
I know fiot how nor where; for it was not 
possible for me» on account of the bandage 
va&i which my eyes were still coverro^ 
and during a dark njghr, to examine the 
place where I wa«. But as my eyes were 
entirely useless, I made use of my ears, 
and I listened with an equal degree of cu- 
riosity and uneasiness. I heard the shutting 
of gates, the noise of bolts, the squeaking 
of hinges, and the quick steps of persons 
assembling from all sides. The place to 
which I was conducted, appeared to me 
to be cold and moist. I was seated in an 
immense wooden chair : at a great distance 
from me some words were muttered, which 
it was impossible for me to understand; 
my ears "were only acquainted with , Uiut 
kind of dull and monotonous noise occa^- 
sioned by the union of several voices in a 
large hall. 

Some person now approaching uie, bends 
towards my ear, and in a very soft tone erf 
voice, addresses the following words to. mfi^ 
at once terrible and consolatory: 

Great God ! what will become of you? 
Ah ! I wish I could save you ! 

In a moment after, I hear the svmod of 
2i passing bdl^ and it appeared to me that % 
aurnber of people had now entered and 
B3 
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6 THE LIFE jOF THE 

surrounded me. To tlie tumultuous noise 
of a large aisembly, soon succeeded a pro* 
foQud silence, which lasted some tioda 
My soul was moved, my imagination was 
upon the rack ; I know not what aentiment 
until then unfelt* 

Ah! Chevalier de Faublas! no gasco- 
nade I beseech you ! you were afraid . . . 
Is it not so ? why do not you frankly con- 
fess it? PuftcndoFfF and otlier great philo- 
sophers affirm, that man is naturally a 
timid animal, and that the brave are not 
always brave: witness, for instance, Fre- 
derick the Great, who took to his heels 
during the very first battle that be ever 
fought ! 

Very well, I acknowledge then that I 
was actually afraid ! 

A shrill voice at length put an end to 
this hideous and frightful silence, by com- 
manding me to say an Ave Maria. 

An Ave Maria ! 

For three times running I heard this 
strange order repeated, and three time^i 
pKj embarrassed tongue refused to obey : 1 
was not able, amidst my extreme fear, to 
TecoUect a single syllable of the prayer re- 
tjuired of me! Some person, hewever, 
(ironounced it, and I was obliged to repeat 
it word for word. 
' JVfter this, a short examination took 
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CHEVALIER Dt FAUBLAS. ? 

pbce, of which the following is the exact 
record — 

A person unknown. 
Whence come you? 

Faublas. 
How can I tell? Ask those who brought 
roe. 

A person unknown. 
What have you done mce you left this 
place ? 

Faubias. 
This place I — ^Where am I ? 

A person unknown. 
Have not you seduced Mademoiselle de 
Pontis? 

Faubias. 
Mademobelle de Pontic ? Sophia ! 
> A person unknown. 

Yes, Sophia de Pontis.—Do you know 
•her? 

Faubias. 
I hav^e.heard a great deal concerniae 
her. If I had known, I would have adorei^ 
and notseduced her. > 

A person unknown. , .; 

Do you know the Chevalier de Faublas/? 

Faubias. 
By reputation only. 

A person unknown* 
Do you know Dcrneval ? 
B4 
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• THE LIFE OF THE 

Faublas. 
No! 

This answer of ** No \" was repeated 
etnphatically by a number of voices* 
A person unknown. 
Are you not called Dorothea ? 

Faublas. 
No! 

This answer produced still more effect 
than the former. 

l*he person who had hitherto interro- 

f&ted me» then said : take away that nap* 
in, and undraw her veil < 
This order was no sooner given than 
executed ; and how much was I affected 
with the spectacle which I now beheld ! 

Upon a circular bench which surround- 
ed me, and exactly opposite to an altar^were 
ranged^ in exact order, more than fifty 
• • ,. • Do not my eyes deceive me? 
No, it is not a dream produced by a heated 
imagination. The more I look, the more 
I am convinced that it was by fifty nuns 
that I was examined. I still hear them cry 
in chorus, >' It is not her ! it is not her !*' 

It is not her! repeated the personage 
who appeared to preside over the assembly. 
This business is extremely embarrassing, 
continues she, after a moment's reflection • 
I must write tliis very night to our supe- 
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riors; to^morrouf we shall receive their an- 
swer: and in the mean time, let her be coh- 
dacted to the place of confinement, - and at- 
tended by one of the sisters. 

Four young nnns now seize and lead me 
away. I was unable to resist ; be^jides, all 
the other women foRowed me, and- lactu* 
ally took pleasure in beholding them. 

Among the great number of female\ 
who surrounded me, I found many exceed- 
ingly respectable,on accountof their figure; 
and venerable, from their antiqnity. Tlieir 
complexions were of all colours^ white,; 
grey,, and. yellow: the features of this one 
appeared common, of that one singular, of 
the third distorted ; but yet such a mohir 
tade were young handsome, beautiful,, 
that I actually forgot my present disagree- 
able situation. If any person sheuld be 
astonished at this, I beg leave to inform 
him, that I never, during the whole cotirse 
of ray life, saw a number of women toge-» 
ther without experiencing a certain degree 
of distraction. 

. In the mean time I was conducted by 
the light of several tapers, through a long 
subterraneous passage, at the bottom of 
which was a chapel. Soon after this, a 
little door opened^ and discovered an apart- 
nienty whicii had poihing of a prison > 
but the name. It -Mas a kind of cell, . 
I] 5 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



JO THE LIFE OF THE 

oontaining a bed, on which I was placed* 
A lamp was then lighted, and a chair Yma 
brought for sister Ursula, who was ear*- 
nestly requested, by the most venerable of 
her companions, to pray religiously by ray 
side until to-morrow morning. 

O my happy stars, I return you thanks! 
for of ^U the handsome cbunteoances I 
ever beheld, that of Ursula's was the most 
so. What a Jfine skin ! what a wonderfiil 
complexion! what a softness and sympathy 
in her. look! how much innocence de- 
picted on her ingenuous forehead ! The 
person who has not seen my Sophia, can 
never have beheld such an interesting 
figure ; and on that day when in the arms 
of her lover Mademoiselle dc Ponds be- 
came the handsomest of wives, Ursula 
ought to have been proclaimed the most 
beautiful of maidens ! 

Although a prisoner, 1 experienced no 
other unccisiness than that resulting* from 
the animated attractions of tills affecting 
beauty. Althoucrh exceedingly fiitigued, I 
no longer experienced the necessity of 
sleep! 

The companion of Rosambert in gal- - 
lantry, and the docile scholar of Madame 
de B***, it is here, Faublas, that you ought 
to shew yourself worthy of such experienced 
a^d able tutors ! 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 11 

The triumph may apj^ear difficult, bt)t 
the opportunity presents itself, and behold 
the prize offered at this moment in case of 
i^uccess — a cbarmiqg maiden and li);)ert}L! 
If ever seduction were excusable, it must 
certainly be so in the present instance ! 
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In short, success crowned my wishes. 

• • • 1 now bound Ursula's handsome 
legs together; I manacled her little white 
hands with the cords wbieh she had untied 
from my own; it was with re^grct thact I 
prepared the handkerchief which was to 
cover her mouth ! 

' One moment ! stay one single moment 
longer ! says she; for I am anxious once 
more to repeat those instructions, which it 
is so necessary that you should compre- 
hend. 

Directed by the feeble light of this wax 
taper^ you are to enter the subterran^us 
passage which we passed through together. 

After proceedrng a few paced, you are 
^ to turn to the left, and you will soon arrive 
at^the trap-door, which we had sucli difti- 
cttlty to lift up. Near to that, exactly 
behind the tool house, you are to take 
the gardener's laiclder; then, with this 
littlekey, you must open the garden door !* 
and may heaven preserve you from any ac- 
cident ! . • ^ Ah! I have stiil fbr-^ 
gotten a necessary precaution, and I have 
ibrgotten it merdy beca«ise it concerns' 
myself, and myself only. In order that \i' 
may appear evident that force > has been 
employed in taking you from this place, ' 
be sure on your going out^ to placie ^oiie of 
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the pistoU left you by the MfirechaUsee^ 
at the entrance of thb cell.. Begone, my 
angel — save yourself-r-i.t.Jl)e^ne to be late 
— Adieu, cbarming young ma»~co?er my 
face, and begone ! / 

I bad some difficulty in per«ua(}ing my- 
self to obey her ; it was necessary, iiowe^er, 
that I should be decisive in my conduct 

I therefore hide her handsoine mouth be- 
neath my handkerchiefy which I arrange 
in such a manner as to appear th^ the &ce 
of the poor nun had been muffled up in 
order to prevent her cries. 

At length, instead of losing my . time 
in useless tbanks> I l^eave my deliverer^ 
having now but little occnsion to be alfurmed 
concerning her lot ; I was however greatly 
terrified as to my own. 

Judge then whatwa3 my joy^ wbcai, ^itcc 
having happily traversed the. vaulted pBs-» 
sage^ ascended through ..the trap«<loor^ 
crossed the court yard> a.ud opened tbe 
iron-gate; I beheld myself i& a gar4en« 
which I instantly i:ecollectedt and wbicl^ 
doubtless the r^acjer; recollects, also. , ^ 

No^ sir, not at all; every word I kave 
read during the 4ast b&If-hour has appeared 
a mystery to fae* • . . 

What! doRQtyou oomprehend that the 
officers of the police were in search of a 
relighuscy who had b^^ea iiedttced.andcar*^ 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS 15 

ritfdoff? TbatFaublas, enveloped in the 
habit of a nun, and entering France by the 
same road, that Dorothea had left it, 
had been mistaken for her ? That the Ala* 
rechaussee, charmed at the. idea of having 
arrested the runaway, had conducted her 
to her cenventiu Paris.? That Ursula bad 
been prevailed upon, by my eloquence^ to 
consent to my escape? and that she had 
even suffered herself to be bound, in order 
to avoid being considered us an accom^ 
plice?" • ■ 

Well then, I was now in the garden of 
the convent. I saluted my little paviiioh 
as I passed it ; my heart palpitated, axKl 
my eyes were full of tears^ as I entered 
the covered alley. 

What wene my ideas on beboidiog the 
usual and favourite walk of my Sopliia ? . 
I ejtperienced a kind of holy respect,, 
mingled with tenderness. She was walk- 
ing here in a melancholy mood^ when I. 
first played the little song which I had set 
to music.; it was here that she was taken 
ill ; it was. to that place that 1 carried hti^ 
in my arms ! on this vary benqh, which/I 
now touch with my finger, she was ac- 
customed to ait down durii^ the hours :of 
recreation} yooder is the place where I 
used to meet her almost every night ; and 
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16 THE LIFE OF THE 

in that spot we were accustomed to pour 
out our tears and our sighs together. 

1 bad given my mind so entirely up to 
these rl^flections, that the morning began to 
break while I was yet in the garden of the 
convent! 

I now ran to my ladder, which was 
placed against the wall, and which I as* 
.cended with great difficulty, on account 
of the long robe with which Ursula chose 
that I should still remain muffled up. I 
had reached however the coping of the 
wall, when, inclining my head, towards 
the street, I beheld a patrole of the city- 

fuard, which passed at that very moment, 
instantly descended with the utmost pre- 
cipitation, exceedingly embarrassed to find 
how I could be able to escape. As my 
danger increased every minute, I remained 
in the garden ; I determuied to plant my 
ladder against another part of the wall ; 
and in order to be able to succeed with 
more ease in this perilous attempt, I deUfr- 
mined to throw off the long robe, which 
retarded all my moticHis ; but happening to 
hear a nois^, 1 became too much alarmed 
to carry my wishes into execution. 

Instead therefore of losing time in un* 
dressing mpelf, I again asceiuied as quiokly . 
as possible, and, seating myself on the top 
of the wall, I take hold of the ladder^ in 
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•rder to place it on the otlier side. Un- 
fortunately, however, at the very moment 
that I poised it in the air» I thought that I 
perceived a person looking through the 
bars of the garden gate. My fear augments, 
my hand trembles, the ladder escapes out 
of it, and tumbles on the ground f 

Behold me now in a very incommodious 
dress, riding astpaddie on the top of the 
wall of tl% convent ! 

Happily for me, I was not terrified at 
the idea of being obliged to jump ten or a 
doien feet from the ground : the time was 
precious, there was no room for delibe- 
imtion — I precipitate myself therefore in an 
instant. 
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CHAP. IL 

An account pf xvhat Faubhs did when he 
left the convent--^ A nem^node of^hting 
a due I — The chtoaiiertMexpectedly meets 
an old acfuainUince — it pursued by the 
police — escapes into the house of a devotee. 
A most extraordinary mistake— is forced 
to ieave a Jansenist's bed chamber-^en^ 
counters her lover — makes his. way into 
a hotel belonging to a Magnetiser^^The 
History ^ of what occurred to him there. 

I AM now, thank heaven! out of the 
convent ! 

At the noise of my fall, a young woman, 
very gaily dressed, sallies forth from be- 
hind an elm'tree hedge. At first she pro- 
ceeds straight towards me ; then she stops 
all of a sudden, as if she had been equally 
affrighted and surprised, and covers her 
face with her two bauds, before I could 
arrive sufiiciently near her to distinguish 
h^X features. 

I advance, I implore her assistance, and 
kiss her pretty little hands one after 
another, endeavouring at the same time 
to put them aside, in order to discover th^ 
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apparently handsome countenance whiel 

they concealed. '< 

A nun ! exclaims a voice ...» 
« • Does he assume this dress? Ha; 
scoundrel, I shall teach you to come and 
make love to my mistress under this dis- 
guise ! 

As I turned myself round in order to 
see whence this menacing voice proceeded^ 
I found my shoulders very ruddy assailed ; 
for without paying any respect whatever to 
my holy appearance, I M'as regaled with 
several blows from a stick. 

There were no less than three adversa- 
ries with whom I had to contend. Each 
of them however suspended his blow, and 
even retired a few paces, the moment that 
I displayed my remaining pistol. 

The person whom I first beheld, was 
scarce sixteen years of age. 1 instantly 
discovered him to be one of those inso-* 
lent grooms, who, wlien mounted on horse- 
back, are neither afraid nor ashamed at 
insulting the foot passengers below them. 
I had. but a glance at tiie second : he wak 
one of those tall, insolent, and corrupted 
valets, who are snatched from agriculture 
by the hand of luxury, and who are paid 
by people of fortune for playing at cards, 
sleeping in tlieir lobbies, spending tlicir 
UDii'^y at the ale-houses, ridiculing them 
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10 THE LIFE OF THE 

before their senmnts, caressing their maids^ 
Arc. &c. 

The third person claimed all nay atten- 
tion. His dress was at one knA the same 
time simple and artificial ; fasbionahle and 
indecent ; in bis manner there was a cer- 
tain degree of nobility, and much grace; 
bis air had something imposing in it, even 
amidst his terror. 

I instantly siipposed him to be the master 
<rf the two others. 

Sir (say I,) if you dare to advance a 
single step, if you give the least signal to 
your domestics^ or if they make any re- 
sistance whatever, I will instantly put yoa 
to death. Answer my question :«— Are you 
a gentleman? 

Yes, Sir. 
. Your name? 

The Vicomte de Valbrun. 

Monsieur le Vicomte, you have com- 
mitted tbe most indecent outrage again;»t 
me, and you are doubtless convinced that 
my insulted honour calls aloud for blood. 
Unfortunately I am exceedingly pressed for 
time, and have but one pistol ; notwith- 
standing this, we may, if you please, put 
an end to our difference without removing 
from this spot. But, first of all, I be- 
seech you to dismiss your valei and j our 
Jockey* 

« 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 91 

M. de Valbrun instantly waves his hand, 
and the two domestics retire. 

I now present my doubled Ji$t to liim— 

Within this are inclosed several pieces 
of money (continue I) . . . Odd9 or 
Even I — If you guess right, you are to put 
your foot to mine, and fire directly; if you 
guess wrong, I declare to you, M. le Vi* 
comte, that you are a dead man. 

*' Even !" exclaims he ; • . . I in- 
stantly open my hand, and find that he had 
divined aright ! • . • Adieu, my fa* 
ther ! O my Sophia, adieu for ever ! 

M. de Valbrun, while seizing the pistol, 
wkich I now present to him^ exclaims : 

No, Sir! no! you shall once more see 
your father, and your Sophia 1 He then 
fired his pistol in the air ; and, falling down 
at my feet . . . . 

— Astonishing young man ! adds be, 
what nobleness of mind, what intrepidi^ 
do you possess ! I should have been en* 
tireiy inexcusable if I could have ever 
prevailed upon myself to insult you volun- 
tarily. Believe me, that it was accident 
alone that rendered me culpable; deigft 
therefore to pardon me ! 

I instantly entreat him to rise. 

Sir, replies he, I will never quit this hu* 
miliating. pcmtmre until you have assured 
me of your forgiveness ! 
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Vicomte, you ask pardon of me, and 
yet you have spared my life I Believe me 
when I assert, that not only I do not enter- 
tain any resentment against you, but that 
I shall be charmed to obtain your friend* 
ship* 

To whom have I the honour of addnessiug 
myself? 

I beg leave to be excused from inform** 
mg you at present . ; • . on some 
knore fortunate occasion I shall make my* 
self known to you ; permit me now t» re« 
tire. 

What ! in that dress r — Enter my apart- 
ment, and I will order some clothes for 
ytmi'^jon shall not be detained for a 
moment. 

As it would have been highly improper 
for me to have sallied forth in the dress 
I was then in, I instantly accepted the Vi- 
cotnte's offer. 

• In tlie mean time the young woman 
mlko hail occasioned all this disorder^ still 
xemained at a little distance, without dar^ 
ing to utter a single word. M, de Va^l- 
brvin now calls her, and she approaches with 
her hands still before her face. 

My good lady (says he) I am not a 
dupe to this affected modesty — I have at 
length discovered your arts, ft)r I watched 
you, and know the reason of your retiring 
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behind the hedge. In short, I do not ' 
choose to have my own valet de chambrt 
fbr ft rival-*H5o you must depart this very 
for^tioon, Justine. 

At the mention of this name, I inter- 
rupt M. de Valbrun : — 

Is she called Justine f^— This is a very 
singular circumstance . • . . M. le 
Vicomte, will you permit me td remove my 
doubts ? 

Saying this, I advance towards the young 

woman, I put aside her hands, and I in* 

stantly discover her to be the pretty little 

fiile de chambrt wIk) had formerly ^iven 

me so much anxiety. 

Faublas. 
What ! is it you, my dear? 

Justine. 
Yes, Mon^s. de Faublas, it is me. 
Le Vicomte ifeVdlbran. 
M. de Faublas ! • . . I have a hun- 
dred times wished to see him. 

He now advances towards me, and takes 
me by the hand. 

Brave and gentle Chevalier, you fully 
Justify your brilliant reputation ; atid I am 
ho longer astQnished that a lovely Woman 
should have rendered herself famous oa 
your account. But tell me by what ac- 
cident you have^ come here? How dare 
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yoo appear in the Capital, after the noiae 
of your unfortunate duel? • . • Axk 
affair of very great moment must surely 
have induced you to venture yourself I 
. . '• Monsieur ie CheoaUer^ honour 
me with your confidence, and look upon th» 
Vicomte de Valbrun as the most devoted 
of your friends. First of all, where do 
you intend tp go ? 

Faublas. 

To the Hotel de fEmpereur de Gre- 
ntlle. 

The Vicomte. 

To a public hotel ! and one too iu the 
most frequented quarter of all Paris ! you 
would be known in an instant if you were 
to make your appearance tliere in the day 
time. 

The Vicomte was perhaps in the right; 
but I was entirely influenced by my eager 
desire to hasten that moment when my So- 
phia was to be restored to me ; I persisted 
therefore in my resolution 

Very well, let it be so, replies the 
Count ; but permit me at least to recon- 
noitre the street, while you are changing 
your clothes. • • . Justine, conduct 
the Chevalier to my toilette^ open my 
wardrobe, and take care that, be wants for 
nothing. 
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. As soon as the Viscount had departed, 
I asked Justine what had occasioned this 
sudden change in her fortune? 

Faith, repUes she, the adventure of my 
lady the Marchioness acquired me a cer* 
tain degree of reputation; and of all those, 
who aspired to my affeciions, M. de Val* 
brun ai^eared to me to be the most ami- 
able — 

The most amiable ! and you already 
begin to play hhn some of your old tricks? 

No, not at all, I assure you ; he is only 
a little jealous ! . . that's all. 

But this valet de chamhre? 

Horrible ! horrible !-— is it to be supposed 
that I could throw myself away upon a 
creature like him ? 

But what brought you into the garden 
at so early an hour ? 

Merely to take the air — that was all, I 
assure you • . , • Besides, if M. de 
Valbrun says any thing more on this sub- 
ject, so much the worse for him ; I shall not 
find it difficult to get another situation. 

M* de Valbrun at this moment re- 
entered the apartmient* 

I would not advise you to sally forth, 
sftys he to me, for the sti«et is certainly 
invested. I have seen several patroles 
moving backwards and forwards, and manj( 
ill-looking fellows belonging to the po« 

Vol. III. C 
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ILce'Watchiug.at the- cor neve ^-^' You Had 
better spend die* xvhole^day here : t #iH ga 
out and assembte 4: fa w. friends,; and iu'the 
middle of the^night I will retU'rn5 and con- 
duct you in satety wherever you please : 
«. . . i . but if-you^ wished to confi^ k real 
obligation upon ine^ you .would ireqiain in 
an asylum^ which •'woll not heviolatj^Md* In 
the mean time, Justine, you are to do the 
honours of my house — you are to treat the 
Chevalier as you would tr^at myself; and 
on this condition, and this only, I pardon 
you for your walk this morning. 
In order to assist you, I shall leave Jeunesse 
aind my groont at heme « • . 
J Hahi Monsieur le Vicomte, was that 
great, big fellow, by whom you were 
' accompanied in the garden, called Jeu- 
nesse ? 

Do you know him r 
r Yes; he belonged to the Marquis de 
B*** - . . Pray, Justine, is it not 
he? 

Yes, M. de Faublas. 
: A fine fellow ! a most excellent sei'vant ! 
« . . • It was you I suppose who pre* 
i^ented hiih to M« le Vicomte ? 
\ Yes, M. de Faublas. - 
, 'Twas Widl done, my child I . . . ^ kind 
^ u ... very kind indeedl . . • . ^ you made 
hisq a most vftlui^blci present. < 
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. M. le Vicomte now bid nie adieu; tell- 
ing me at the saime time, chat he would . 
give the strictest. orders, before his. deparf.: 
tn^Qj to bfiirncside all the gables; and lusi 
recofpioended it to one, not to permit them, 
to be opened tO:any; pbraon whateren 

Justine now took me by the hand, and' 
conducted . me into a bed chamber, fur- 
nished in a most elegant. and costly manner: 
she remained for some time by my side, 
and I was obliged to retjuest. her twice, 
to retire before she obeyed. She at 
length withdrew ;— not without darting a 
l©ok at me, however, 'whick spoke her sem-* 
timents more eloquently than a thousand 
reproaches would have done. 

I had not remained a long time here, 
before a dish of chocolate was brought 
me. Sensible of so much attention on the 
part of the mistress of the house, I pro- 
posed to thank her in peraon, when I per-^ 
ceived her enter, covered only with a thin 
and delicate morning dress. Equally to- . 
luptuous as a lady of quality^ and ho 
less delicate in the refinement of her plea- 
sures, sj^e instjgtntly Qrdered the shutters to, 
be closed in such n manner as^ to peclude 
the minutest ray of light. The curtains, 
of yellow tafffeta, <^ere let down ; wax!! 
candles were placed in the girandoles, and 
ipccnsa was burnt iima penfumiiig paa» ot 
C2 
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I waft exceedingly surprbed at all this 
attention; but my questions Were conti* 
nually^ interrupted by Justine, who told 
me, that it was her duty, in the first place, 
to obey M. le Vicomte ; and her greatest 
pleasure in the secondi to make her peace 
with the Chevalier. 

Having said this, she springs towards me 
quicker tiian lightning. 
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Overcome with fatigue, I instantly fall 

asleep. • 

I was awoke, however, 

in about half an hour, by a violent noise 
in the street, immediately beneath my 
windows. Somebody, at the same time, 
knocked at the door with uncommon vio- 
lence; andJeunesse, who had iust rushed 
into mv ^bedchamber, informed me, in a 
trembling accent, that the patrole de- 
manded to enter in the king^s name ! 

Run, my dear little Justine ! run with 
all possible quickness, and prevent the ser- 
vants from opening the door; allow me 
time to save myself— 

Save yourself ! where? 

1 know not — but be sure to prevent them 
from opening the door. 

Run, run into the garden : I will order 
a ladder to be brought to you there ; scale 
the wall to the right— and if our neighbour 
Madame Desglins, the devotiCy should be 
^mpted to receive you, as well as I have 
done, 1 hope you will recompence her 
better. ^ 

A truce, Justine, to youf folly! — endea* 
your to intbrm Madame de B*** that I am 
in Paris. 

During this short dialogue, I had taken 
possession of, and was putting on the most 
essential part of the masculine dress, a part 
C3 ^ 
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which the delicacy of ^ood' manners ^ptfe* 
eludes rae from mentioning, and which, 
with the reader's permission. I shall term 
the necessari/ garment. As I am preparing 
' to covjer my selif' with this,' the noise redou- 
. bles, and I am airaid* lest the doors shouhl 
be burst open. '' * . • 

I had licit time sufficient \d put on ariy 
. more of the clothes whi'chJ'ustrnfe had pre- 
pared for me ; thei^ffeforb lickling- Mi de 
Valbi^m's sword iii my right hand,, abd the 
fiecesnary garment ^ by way of a bucklfer, in 
the left, I fly towards the stab case, preci- 
pitate myself across the court, and gain 
the bottom of the garden in a twinkling* * 
Jeunesse follows me with a ladder: he 
plants it against the wall ; I ascend, and 
turning round, and beholding several men 
who had just entered M. le Vicomte's court 
yard witb flambeaux (for it was now about 
.ten o'clock at night), I perceive that I 
-have not a single n^oment to lose. Withbut 
rstoppuig therefore to consider the steep- 
.ness of the descent I boldly juujp from 
the top of the wall,' without meeting witli 
any other accident than a slight contusion 
iOn my leg. 

1 proceed along a gravel walk, and I am 
enveloped by a tiiick and Imzy darkness, 
in a garden with whicli I am entirely 
unficquainted.. A thin shirt (my only co- 
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vering) is but a poor-deftqce against a 
^arp north-east wind; I am tormented 
with a tboQsand unquiet thouglits^ and am 
ready to perish by the col4 ! 

But wherefore lose my courage? In 
Paris, as elsewhere, there is no situation 
so desperate but a wretch may extricate 
himself out of it by means of a little 
money; a young man of family, there* 
fore, with his purse full of gold, and his 
aword in his hand, has but little to tear ! 

Take courage then ; oo, Faublas, proceed 
without any dread (say 1 to myself X and ex- 
amine that house which thou perceivest at 
a few paces distant from this basin, in which 
thou wert within an ace of being drowned ! 

I aewrdingly advance with a careful 
•staep ; I arrive without any noise, and I tap 
gently at the door. 

It was opened in an iqstant; and as I 
perceive no light, I enter with the utmost 
confidence. 

Is it you, Monsieur le Chevalier? says a 
female, in a shrill, but low accent. 

I instantly disguise my own voice, and in 
a mysterious tone reply— Yes, it is me ! 

The person now puts forth her hand, and 
takes hold, by accident, of the hilt of my 
sword. 

You have got your sword, I perceive t 

Yes. 

C4 
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Were you pursued? 
Yes, 

Did you enter through tbc breach ? 

Yes. 

Do not tell my mistress so, else she will 
be afraid. 

Where is she ? 

Who ? my mistress ? 

Yes. 

In bed, as you very well kno%v. You 
can pass the whole night together, for Moiv- 
sieur is gone to Versailles, to attend upon a 
lady of quality, who is near her time ; he 
will not return until to-morrow. 

Good! bring me to your mistress. 

Do you not know where she is? 

Yes ; but I am afraid, as I cannot see 
my finger before me; pray conduct me 
. . . so, by the hand. 

We had scarcely gone four steps farther, 
before the accommodating femme de cham^ 
bre, opening another door, whispers — 

It lis the Chevalier, Madam ! 

The lady herself now addresses me — 

You come very late to-night, my dear 
Flourvac ! 

It Mas impossible to come sooner. 

Did they detain you ? 

Yes. 

Very well ; but where have you got to ? 

I am coming. 
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What stops you? 

I am undressing myself. 

You know very well, gentle reader^ that 
I had no manner of occasion to undress 
myself; you to whom I have told that my 
left hand supported my only vestment ! 
But you m^y easily guess that I could' not 
walk without a certain degree of delibera- 
tion and precaution, in a chamber entirely 
new to me, and where rety luckily there 
was neither fire nor candle. 

Arrived at length at the foot of the bed, 
I gently deposit my necessary garment and 
my sword on the carpet; then lifting up a 
soft covering, which seemed to possess a 
propitious warmth, I spring into tlie arms 
of an unknown fair, who instantly gives mc 
a tender Embrace. 

Ah ! how cold yoU are ! e^iclaims she. '~ 

It freezes very hard. ... 

My dear Chevalier ! 

My sweet friend ! • 

Will not the rigour of the season prevfeAt* 
you from coming here often ? 

Most assuredly not ! 

Will you come to me every time that 
M. Desglins sleeps abroad ? 

Yes. 

F^nny shall always give you notice in 
the same maimer as to-day. 
C5 ^ 
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Was it not a very in^nious contrivahce 
to light the small lamp under tlic window? 

Yes,: :. ::!;.,. 
. Jkttd. that .corner of the wall which I or- 
'itered to he (ToUed do 
* ; Yes^ I paLi$^ tht^augfai the breach. 
1 And yott Dwy pass through it again, fot 
our oeighboitrSi tbe.uiagnetisers, will not 
repair it: during the winter. . • . You 
:k»QWrn>y dear Flourvac, that my husband 
is gone . . . . . 
' To Versailles. . 

;. We niay spend the whole night toge- 
ther! • . .. 
• So much the better, 
. You will love me always, Flourvac? 
J Most tenderly. 

I must acknowledge, however, that I was 
greatly chagrined, this aftcra^on, my 
angel ! . • 

On what account r 

Because you did not come afid join me 
attbe^rmw. 

It was impossible. 

But this morning I was exctedii^v well 
pleased^ and you . . ; . 

Quite ravished ! . - 

Did not the mass appear long to you 
; 1^0, indeed! 

What excess of delight did I ei\)oy iii be- 
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holding yott! You did right in placing 
your chair by the side of mine • . but 
you did wrong in speaking tq me . I • 

Wh^sor . 

What will all the ladies who kiiow' and 
esteem nie say^ at seeing me conversing 
with a young officer in tl^ church? • . 
You must never come to. meet me iu the 
ch«rcb again, my. dear little rogue ! 

But why ? " 

Because It really is not altogether proper 
. * . my conscience is not easy at it! 
. . . to make love in the house of the* 
Lord I • . . to prefer the creature to the 
Creator! . » • and a military man too ! 
■ Why not a military man ? 

If you were but even an abb^, it would 
alter tBe case ! ' . . . aprapM^ mjr dear 
aagel, have you executed my commission? 

:Wh«t comimissioQ ? 

liaise you forgotteu ? You know very 
ntell diat 1 am always sickly during Lent b 

Very w^li. 

What, Fiourvaet do not yon reedlect 
that I: besought you to go and consult*— 
. Yes! yes! a physiciao. : . » 

Not atall— a priest ! 

I recollect it perfectly. . 

A priest, iii order to demand his per-^ 
missionr*-» . 

He has grantfcd it to you. 
C 6 
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To me ! Did you mention me ? 

No, a relation of mine« 
. Ah ! very good, very good indeed : and 
so, my dear, I shall be able to eat meat on 
.'Fridays and Satardays i 

Yes. 

Ah ! I an quite happy, and exceeding^ 
obliged lo you, my angel ! 

The burning kiss which the devotee 
now imprinted upon my lips, appeared to 
be infinitely more vivacious than any I had 
'as yet received. Indeed I was favoured 
with many others during the time that was 
spent in sustaining a difficult conversation; 
in the course of which I was generally 
obliged to reply by short monosyllables 
only. 

My blood, impelled by the friendly 
warmth^now seemed to circulate more freefy 
through my veins ; and I already began to 
demonstrate my gratitude to the hospitable 
beauty, when the sprightly Jansenist^ who 
was beginning to utter the expressions of 
* l>ivine transports T * the happiness' of the 
Elect !' ^ the joys of Paradise P and a num- 
ber of other eqaally impressive, but unac- 
customed phrases, listens for a moment^ 
and then exclaims — 

What noise is that? It is the voice of 
. . . It cannot be so . . . Good 
Heavens \ . . / Yes ! it is the voice 
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. of the Gbevalier ! ... of my lover ! • 
. • • How could this hftppen? ... A 
. straDger in mj arms ! . . . Ha! . . 
HorrorJ . . . I atn undone ! 
. At the first sound that 1 hear, at the first 
word she pronounces, I jump out of bed. 
I instantly take hold of the necessary gar- 
menti and put it, not over my left shoulder 
/as formerly, but in its proper pli^ce. I 
now seize hold of my sword — 1 advance 
on tiptoe— I push the door, which was half* 
opeiw aside— and, according to my calcu- 
lation, I had already arrived at the ground 
floor, where the femme de chambre, who 
had been sta,Hding as centinel, had let me 
in. What confirmed my conjecture was 
the noise made by a man on the outside, 
who, swearing and shivering by tunwy every 
now and then applied his mouth to the 
key-hole, and unceasingly exclaimed : 
** Fanny ! Fanny ! do open the door J*' 

In the mean time, Madame Desglins had 
come to a resolution how to act. Sallying 
forth from her bed-chamber, she descends 
into the parlour, in which T was concealed, 
and calls me repeatedly. 

Whoever you may be (says sha), at least 
deign to hear me ! Do not ruin me ! Fly, 
before the Chevalier discovers you ; fly, and 
I.will pardon ypu, provided you are dis- 
creet, and keep^rrfy-sacret. ' ■ 
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This ^Va9 precisely my intenboa. / I fiiacf 
resolved to sally fdrtl^ ocitke» door's being 
opened; but the unfortimarte devotee ivtxs^ 
too late by d couple o£ minutes^ for she 
.had turned the key twice in tiib ^lock, 
when, at the very instant that M. de Eioter- 
vac was pushing against one of. the Mdifig- 
doofs, in-order to enter, Fauiiy, who h^ 
hot as yet ^ooe to bed, appears with a ligbt 
in her hand. . VV hat-at spectacle did she dis» 
cover!. ' • ' • •> ' .-•:-•.- 

r The rlieatre of this adv^uture was a 
kiadr of eaithag piirlour. Towlatds the eud 
of it, and to the left- of me, the unlacky 
waiting no^idsiii'veys each of us by turns, 
with a pair of large eyea, which' &lie rolled 
round in the utmost surprize !— 4o fi^ont of 
me, and on the step of the door that oDm- 
municated with the garden^ Iiparctrivea 
youi^. officer^ motionless from astonisbi- 
ment.^ '— In the intermcdiute ^p^tjce, Madatne 
D^gUns had &llea over in a ciiair, in the 
utmost consternation, biding her face at tbe 
sann^ time with hir hands. I however was 
still able to distinguish hier features ; and 
being, equally incapable of • dissioiulation 
QH this as on all other occasiona, I cry 
out-^ 

She is extremely handsome indeed ! 

Perfidious woolan! ScrupulouB devbtee! 
replies the officer, in a f^tsy^ . . 
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1 wish Jto. spenk; I endeavour to justify 
Madame Desglius : but the young . aiao^ 
instead of bearing, me, iostantly draws, his 
sword^ which, Jii a moment, is encountered 
by miue. 

At the first bout, I perceive that.yo«og 
Flour vac was my inferior at this weapon : 
I therefore press him a little closer, and 
oblige him to retire. The garden new be^ 
comes the scene of our combat :«— as I was 
anxious to gain ground, in order to ensure* 
a safe retreat, I did not cease to advance 
on my adversary, wlio,^ astonished at being 
so vigwously pushed, still draws back. 
We now arrive at the entrance of an alley, 
which appears spacious; there I l/eave . my 
opponent, and endeavour to escape«-^ 
Equally courageous and unskilful, he in- 
stantly pursues, and, the darl^niess nudi per- 
mitting me to run. quickly, he soon. comes 
up with me. . j .. . . > 

I turn round :-rOur swords crais each 
0ther once more ; I watch, an opportunilj^ 
and disarm iny.opponent. The twowomen 
now run up, tak(i hojid .of .the .vanquished 
lover ; while the conqueror throws himself 
behind an hedge of yoke-elm, and escapes. 

I now grope along the wall, in search of 
the breach, of which Madame Desglins 
had spoken tome; I at length discover — 1 
pass through it, aod findmyself in the court. 
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yard belonging to her neighbour, the img- 
nctiser. 

As it is necessary to entreat the compas*' 
sion of the reader, I ought not to omit a 
circumstance which greatly augmented' the 
danger of my situation* The north-east 
wind, of which I before complained, conti^ 
nued to increase : and ta add still more to 
my misfortune, the snow fell thick npoD 
my shirt, which was, alas! too fine to defend 
me from either the cold or the wet — Pity, 
fair ladies ! pity a young man, who can be 
reproached with nothing but his exces-t 
sive attachment to you; think at what 
time of night, and in what a sorry plight, 
he was obliged to run from garden to gar^ 
den on your account ! 

I now find my farther progress stopped 
hy means of a gate, and am ready to perish 
on account of the cold. What am I to 
do ? I instantly draw my sword, and push 
cart and tierce against the iron bars, in or- 
dei* to warm me^ At the noise whiirh I 
made, a great dog began to bark so louii 
that the neighbouring buildings re-echoed 
with the hollow deep sound. 

A few minutes after^ a man runs eat, and 
iiKstantly opens the doon 

O! here is another of them! exelaims 
tie . • . How strangely he is dressed ! 
What kind of clotfaiog fw winter ! Such 
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ati odd wbimsey ! to sleep standing, as if 
our ancestors had not invented beds! . • • 
Go, go, Monsieur Somnambulist^ get into 
your dormitory again, and leave a poor 
porter to take a little repose . • « Go, 

fo and sleep along with the rest . • . 
fot there, not there ! . . . Here ! 
this way. 

I noMT mount a staircase, and search 
around for the dormitory, very impatient 
to discover some solitary and commodioos 
corner , where I might recover the use of 
my limbs. I stiil proceed until I arrive 
at the second story, where, in an inimence 
apartment lighted by lamps, I, perceive a 
prodigious number of beds ranged in a 
row ; not one of which, however, appeared 
to be vacant. 

At length I discover one that happened 
to be unoccupied ; I joyfully approach it, 
and, throwing off the necessary garment^ 
which contained all my treasure, i instantly 
lay it behind my pillow, near to which I 
also place my s^^ord. 1 then take off, and 
deposit my shirt, which was imj^regnated 
with snow water, on a chair ; with one of 
the corners of the covei'lct I wipe my body, 
and instandy throw myself upon two ill- 
stuiF(»l mattresses, which appeared infinitely 
more delicious to me than the superb bed 
of the Fzc^mte de Valbrun ; — so true is the 
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, vulgar adage, ''That pleasure i« the off- 
springs of pain T' . . •. . i 

As soon, however, a$ my blood began 
to be wanneiliby the genial and pi ogres-* 
sive heat, my mind once more became a 
prey to the dangers with which I was sur- 
rounded; for, without doubt, I was pur- 
sued from without, perhaps also my life 
, was menaced within. What was to beoome 
of me? J wasr not ignorant in respect to the 
house to -A^ich my destiny bud coDducted 
me, and what an extraordinary kind of 
people inhabited it; but how was I to re- 
main there? how escape from it? and, 
above all^things, how was I to satisfy nvy 
ravenoHs appetite, for during the wiiole 
preceding day and night I had tasted no- 
thing but a cup of chocolate r 

My mind was occupied with these dis*- 
. agreeable reflections, when several persons 
.all of a sudden enter the apartment, ap-- 
proacb towards^ and surround my bed* 

What was I to do? . 

As it was impossible, for me to fly,* ;! 
determine to shut my eyes,, and appear as 
if.enjoying a sound sleep, the pleasures of 
which were forerlgn to n^ heart. Imagine 
to yourself, gentle reader, what njojt have 
been my. asitooi^bmerit, .<when^ in orilerto 
exaniine me more closely, they placed a 
candle before^ mioQ eyes^ . Imagine to 
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yourself what was my?a9toiii»hniient) Wheti 
I heard tiie following dialogue— 

I do not know him, j 

Nor I. 

Nor I. 

I know that he is just come, says a fe^ 
male voice. 

Tonight? 

Yes. 

He has not a bad face— he looks a little 
fatigued or so . • . but this is MC 
astonishing . . . Have you put him 
upon the stool ? . . . have you pre- 
scribed the proper regimen for him ? 

Is his sleep natural? - 

Let us ask him. 

Begin. 
• My dear Sir, says a female, are you 
happy in your dreams? He does not au- 
swer a single word, i 

Put another question to him. Madam, 

Young man, adds she, why did yim 
come hither? Not a syllable in reply. 

Very well, let us perform the opeMtion 
upon him, Madiim. ' 

That is my opinion. 

And mine. 

And mine. 

And mine also» 

At the word operation, I begin to trens- 
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ble ; and I am seized with a cold swent 
the very moment they take off the cover- 
let. I 

My God ! exclaims the female, draw- 
ing back her hand, he is quite naked ! 

fle is quite naked ! reply the whole of 
them. 

Look, there is his shirt upon that chair t 

Quite wet ! 

Yes, yes; that proceeds from perspira- 
tion! 

It has been critical ! 

Veiy critical indeed ! 

But for this, he would have been at- 
tacked with an inflammatory fever ! 

An apoplexy ! 

A catalepsis ! 

My shirt was now put on, and I was 
placed on the bed in such a manner that 
my two feet were supported on the cross- 
bar of a chair, upon which, as it appeared 
to me, the lady ^as seated who was to 
commence the operation. 

She now chafes my two legs, arid rubs 
her hand backwards and forwards along all 
parts of my body, with a steady, but a 
gentle motion. 

Too prudent to testify how agreeable this 
new kind of operation was to me, 1 still 
feign to ije asleep. 
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This, says one, seems to be a very obsti* 
nate slumber ! 

Yes, adds another, it partakes some- 
thing of the nature of a lethargy ! 

So much the better, replies a third ; it 
will be more certainly productive of som-^ 
nambulism. 

Let us know if he will speak now* 
Pray interrogate him, Madam. 

Handsome young man ! has the animal 
magnetism had any effect upon your body? 

idid not utter a single word in reply. 

Rc^gish female, who puttest this ques- 
tion to me !— surely with a comer of your 
eye you perceive, by the most unequivocal 
signs in the world, that it has had its de- 
sired effect ! 

She actually does so I for all of a sudden 
she leaves off the gentle friction, and in a 
triumphant accent thus addresses those who 
surround her: — 

' I will undertake that this young man 
fki?l\ be radically cured in the space of 
eight days : nay more, I will return and 
question him in a quarter of an hour ; and 
I wilt lay any wager, that by that time he 
will be in a state of wmnam^iilMmy and be 
dUe to reply to me. 

As soon as my physicians had removed 
from the side of my bed, I make haste fo 
•pen my ^yes^ in or4er to examine the 
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lady who just before she- left me appeared 
to have squeezed my hand. Her voice 
was not altogether unknoivn to me, but 
unfortunately ske had turned round when 
I Ipoked towards her; there was something, 
however, in her elegant and. majestic iper-' 
son, with w^iich my eyes seemed to be fe.^^ 
miliar. 

A servant now accosted her by the imme 
Qf..Madaa)e ki Blanc, and / informed iier 
tt)fit the turkey and truffles iiad just ar« 
rived. I regretted exoeedmglyjihat.l had 
obstinately persevered in silence during 
my inter rogottioui asui thus.redticiid myself 
tjD a>9itttation ia which I: waa ready to die- 
with <lisa]t)and with hunger, {iniBtead ofmak*- 
ing use of a little address, and thim*. pro* 
otnugisontetbing to.aUay.my apfiettte* 
;.1JQ. about fifteenr minutes^ i Madame le 
Biaacdesiise& the doetons to return > to my 
bed. At their approach, 4. make Jhaste< 
M.h€fcf^m to akut my eyes. Wihattefirto- 
tB)7vvexti'avagance, and quackery^ ^ivas 1 
no% obliged .to . witness 1 ^ Hiis <dady, as* 
$umiqg the maooer and the tone of a pror 
phetess^; after enjoitung sikncei- makeiiitha 
following Qiaeularapeeck):^ f^. ri .n : . 
Some superior power transports m^ 
alxMrfiitioie lek))uds;Lii/9««^* amidst tbe^^ ^^ 
nei»tyio£/tb^heaviro6l .iivf. ,e}fia \surrey& 
^euooramed ov^ kii»idedge>iembr^S(|bo 

' Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEYAUEft DP FAUBLAS. 47- 

ag^3 that have ps^^ed a^iK%y> >the present 
moment, aud the eternity* t.bat ik to fol* 
low ! j , 

^ I behold jn tkejja^ti th^t the yoang 
mail wi)o li^s ^icsre, had. always soiuething 
of the libertine in his disposition; that, 
not content with having at;One and the 
saine time, a handspme- woman^ and a 
cbafming xnaid, .he dar^d to trick M. le 
Baron, his very honoured father, out of a 
most.amijabl^ nymph. In re^d to the 
presentj I perceive that this spoilt child is 
caUed Blasfau.^ I di^ne^ to th^ future^ 
that he will nqt be l^g ilJy and that he will 
be instantly in a state of somnambulism^ 
. ^Mth^ mention of i^y real mime, yirhich 
t]^e prqp^etess^ (iisgujsed by the simple 
transposition of the two syllables of which 
it was composed ; on hearing the history 
of^^iy honours, of which she made a short 
abridgement; and 'abpve all, sA the. al- 
lusion to the little sc^i^^t anecdote, which 
she brought malignantly to rmy .rpcqll^c* 
tion, I was about to break silence ; but I 
thought it proper to hear the questions put 
to me by Madame le Blanc, whom I in* 
stantly recollected. 
Charming young man! are you asleep? 

* The anagram of Faublas. 
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Yes ; but I speak because I am in a state 
of somnambulism! 

Who has initiated you ? 

The most amiable of women . . . 
she whose handsome hand I liow feel • . 
the prophetess. 

What is your malady? 

Excessive fatigue and uneasiness in the 
morning, and a most devouring appetite 
dyring the whole day. 

What is to be done relative to your 
cure? 

You are to give me^^a bottle of cham- 
paigne, and a turkey stuffed with trulSes. 

Ha! ha! 

And that in the prophetess's own apart- 
ment, whom I beseech to favour me with a 
private conversation. ' 

Ha! ha! 

I shall reveal to her something ex- 
tremely necessary to the propagation of 
. . . \ magnetism! 

Ha! ha! ha! 
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CHAR III. 

Invocatiofi to Vtnus — Faublas finds himself 
under the necessity of refiezcing his ac- 
quaintance with Coralie, whom he recog- 
nizes in the person of Madame le Blanc — 
he once more escapes from the Officers of 
the Police — enters a garret window, and 
'discovers a young man in great misery — 
some account of a Parisian advocate — 
The pleasure arising from relieving 
merit in distress. 

O Venus! Venus! you decreed, for 
the amusement of the fair sex, and of my 
early manhood, you decreed, that in \\ie 
person of Faublas, now only eighteen 
years of age, tiiere should be an union of 
a variety of good qualities usually deemed 
ibcompatible. 

With the face of a girl you bestowed upon 
me the vigour of a man. 

You conferred upon me vivacity, gaiety, 
sprightliness, and grace, the wit of the 
day, the eloquence of the moment, the 
patience which watches for, the boldness 
that hazards, and the address that produces 
the lucky moment; in short, a thousand 
little advantages which a greater coxcomb 

Vol. hi. D 
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would have piqued himself more upon, 
and perhapg have made less use of. 

You know how much my conduct has 
^ver proved my gratitude,|how dear thy rites 
are to me, and how I have been prodigal 
of my sacrifices on thy adored altars ! 

However, if you have reserved more 
than mortal toils for me ; if, taking plea- 
sure in multiplying obstacles and tempta- 
tions during my journey, you are deter- 
mined, that between the convent in the 
Fausbourg Saint Marceau and the con- 
vent in the Fau^baurg Saint Germain^ I 
should be stopped in every b#use, and ob- 
liged unceasingly to choose betAveen a mo- 
mentary infidelity aird an eternal separa- 
tion ; I am ready, Goddess 1 to obey thy 
comm^ds ; and even if I perish in the at* 
tempt, I shall endeavour to discover, ftmi 
to rejoin my Sophia ! 

But be as just as you are fair ; .propor- 
tion the means to the difficulties, Goddess ! 
here are aot wanting the perishable charms 
of your effeminate hunter*^ nor the con-* 
jugal efforts of your lame blacksmithf : 
whoever is decreed to run such a brilliant 
career as mine, ought to be endowed with 
th^ proddgious length of your X uomortal 

* idonia. t Vulcaa. J liars • 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 51 

lover, or the fabulous talents of the hus- 
band of the fifty sisters.* 

But no— it is not this that Faublas de- 
mands of you. . O gracious Divinity ! you 
are not only the queen of pleasures, but the 
mother of love ! A husband and wife^ 
while they are still lovers^ may not appear 
altogether unworthy of your protection. 
From the height of the empyreum, con- 
template, without jealousy, a mortal equally 
beautiful as yourself ! — She is in distress- 
she implores you — she expects me. Ho- 
nour her adored husband with a favourable 
look! fly to my succouri anticipate my 
danger^ disperse my enemies, conduct me 
to the desired esylum ! Deign to re^unite 
me to my Sophia— to myself! Then shall 
a pure and delightful, incense be burnt 
M&der your altars ; then shall a delicious 
sacrifice be offered up to you, equally 
worthy of tlie pries^ the victim, and the 
idol. 

While I was making this poetic invita- 
tion, the prophetess was bu^ed in tlw dor- 
mitoi*y ; in a short time she descended into 
her own apartment, and seut tor me im- 
mediately: it is almost unnecessary lo re-- 
mark, tlmt I put on the necessary garment f 
and that 1 left my sword behind me. 

* Hereuks* 
D2 
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Ha! how do you do, my hopeful son- 
in-law ? 

And how are you, my charming mother- 
in-law? 

Faublas, tell me what adventure has 
brought you hither? 

Inform me, Coralie, by what metamor- 
phosis — 

I am married, Sir » 

Madam, and I am married also!' 

But this event giakes me tremble for the 
honour of M. le Blanc. 

And I again fear that I shall be neces- 
sitated once more to yield to<;ircumstances. 

But to come to the point, my dear Sir, 
I begin to' think that a husband is a tame 
kind of an animal ; and I, in truth, have 
occasion for a lover. 

And to be honest with you, my dear 
Madam, I am happy to have found you 
once more ; for the sight of a handsome 
woman can never displease me ; and I, at 
this present moment, &tand in need of an 
asylum, some clothes, and a supper. 

Madame le Blanc instantly ordered me 
a '^obe de chambrCj soon after, the turkey 
tnat I longed so much for, and the bottle 
of wine at present so necessary, were 
brought me. 

I drank with the eagerness of a musi- 
cian who has been fiddling for three hours 
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by the clock at some nobleman's honefi 
and has not found a single moment's time 
in order to refresh himself! 

I ate with the stomach of a lean author, 
who, admitted to a rich bookseller's table 
every Monday^ makes that dimicr last him 
for a whole week ! 

Willie 1 was thus employing my time in 
the best manner possible, Coralie recited 
the paiiiculars of her history to me, in a 
few words. 

Two or tlirec days after the comical ca- 
tastrophe that at one and the satire time 
bereaved me of a father and a son, a grave 
doctor paid me a visit. M, le Blanc (for 
that is his name) paid bis court to, fell 
sincerely in love with, and actually offered 
me his hand ; which I could not decently 
refuse — for he was exceeding rich. I ac- 
tually consented to espouse him — 

You espouse him ! ^ 

Yes! in the church, and what is. infi- 
nitely more strange, 1 was faithful to him 
— for three whole months ! . . . But 
that circumstance began at length to in- 
commode me exceedingly : . . I avow 
to you frankly, that I am not calculated to 
become a calendar for old men ! . . . 
but to return to M. le Blanc — I was mar- 
ried to him then, and soon after conducted 
to his house, which I found to be inhabited 
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by imaginary patients and pretended doc- 
tors. My Imsband, who became richer 
every day, by the practice of animal mag- 
netism, taught me tliat famous science, 
Avhich in truth I now excel in myself; I 
take delight in it, because it amuses me. 
You know, my friend, that I am a wag by 
nature, and that 1 am diverted at the ex- 
pence of those whom I (te'ceive. Besides, 
I am educating, as it were, for a public 
life ; for you know that somnambulism is a 
perfect comedy ! Upon honour, therefore, 
marriage excepted, my new coodition does 
not in the least displease me. . . • 
Coralie no longer dances, but she magne- 
tises ; she prophesies instead of declaim- 
ing: you thus perceive that I still act a 
part, and that in truth I have only changed 
the theatre of my exploits. 

All is very well, my dear Coralie ! — But 
to speak seriously, the moment that I have 
supped, will not you send me back to the 
dormitory? 

Most assuredly not. 

Do you consent to spend the evening 
Tt'ith me, notwithstanding your marriage? 

Notwithstanding my marriage ! say ra- 
ther on that very account; and besides. 
Chevalier, I have s(»me where read, that 
every person has a hankering after his old 
trade •' I have not forgotten mine : it was 
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a most excellent one formerly ; hut of late, 
people of quality have hegun to bo such 
interlopers! . . . Well, if I am to re- 
turn to it, I cannot begin with a more 
amiable gentleman than him whom I now 
embrace. 

1 restore Madame le Blanc's kiss to the 
original owner, and then resume the con- 
versation — 

But where is your husband? 

At Beauvaisi on account of some family 
afiaks. 

And will not your waiting maid blab ? 

Ha ! you are in the right— How foolish 
I am grown of late ! • • • It is ne- 
cessary that I should make her my confi* 
dante. 

Having said this, she rings the bell ; the 
servant instantly appears, and her mistress 
addresses her thus: 

Hold ! here is a guinea for you ! — but 
take care that you do not mention a word 
of what you may hear or see, to your 
master . . . for I shall prove you to 
be a liar, tear your eyes out, and dismiss 
you . • . You may retire! 

After having pronounced this truly 
heroic harangue in a most majestic tone, 
Madame le Blanc undresses and goes to bed 
. • . I follow . '■ . • * . • . * ^ 
and instantly fall asleep ! 
D4 
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Scrupulous censor ! you who reproach my 
Avork with not containing any one profit- 
able less, see how sublime and profound 
that morality is which springs out of the 
subject itself! BehoUl with how much jus- 
tice, and by what inevitable fatality, the 
two most unworthy rivals of my Sophia 
found themselves punished the one after 
the other ! 

It was nearly eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing when Madame le Blanc got up, and , 
accommodated me wiih a long black coat, 
which she had taken out of her husband s 
wardrobe. Before I determined on what 
was to be done in my present critical situ- 
ation, it^as necessary that I should let j\j. 
Valbrun know the asylum which my good 
fortune had presented me with. The 
commission wa^ a delicate one, and Co 
ralie offered to execute it : but she had not 
been gone five minutes, when she re- 
turned to my apartintnt. On her en- 
trance, she instantly barred the door, shut 
the windows, and, with an aflVighted look, 
told me, that as she was about to 
sally forth, she had heard several men 
.talking in the adjoining street. One of 
hem, on seizing the kno( ker, had said — 
This nun cannot be far off; it is necessary 
that we should search the adjacent houses. 
—Do you run to the commissary— you are 

^ . Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBL4S. 57 

to remain in the middle of the street«*« 
these gentlemen shall accompany me — 
we have no occasion for a warrant here, 
because it is not^ private house. 

After communicating this sinister intel- 
ligence, Coral ie conducts me, by a private 
door, to a back staircase. Chevalier ! says 
she ; — 

You cann»t escape by the court-yard, 
for the officers of the police have already 
entered it — 

Impossible! 

Yes, it is but too true ; for the moment 
the Exempt had given his orders, he knocked 
at the gate, and my porter opened it in 
an instant . . . Jn short, i iiad only 
time sufficient to fly here, and inform you 
of your danger. 

tJut how am I to escape? 

That way, Faublas I Ascend the stair- 
case, crawl alopg the rootj and take care, I 
beseech y!>u, lest you should break your 
ntrck. 

Be not afraid on that account I 

I instantly spring furwaid: I ascend 
three or four steps at a time, uniil I ar- 
rive at the garret; I then pass through a. 
window, and walk along the roof, with 
that timidity and precaution which the 
height and inequality of the surface na- 
turally inspired me watii, I had tlius 
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clambered for some time from one preci- 
pice to another, when I discover a man 
stationed in one of thb gardens beloi^, and 
who, the moment he perceived me, gave 
the alarm. I now hasten to take refuge in 
an ancient and neglected bouse, the en- 
tnmce to which was only defended by a 
paltry sash, whose compartments were 
adorned with squares of paper. 

There, lying upon a scanty portion of 
straw, I behold a fellow creature languish- 
ing in distress, who, in a feeble voice, ad- 
dresses me thus : 

What has brought you hither ? What 
do you want with me? The victim of the 
unjust scorn of mankind, I perceive it is 
in vain that I have endeavoured to conceal 
my last moments from their insulting pity ! 
. . . Answer me, indiscreet stranger ! 
tell me, wherefore you come, by means of 
your presence, to augment the horror of 
the last hour I have to live? 

Unfortunate young man! I am far, very 

far, from wishing to add to your sorrows. 

Alas ! permit me rather to soften them ; 

permit me rather to offer you some conso- 

H tion. 

I wish for none ! Leave me ! . .1 
shall be but too happy in dying, if I can die 
without any witnesses. 

YofSi make me tremble! ,. . • Am 
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you devoured with such a shameful chagrin 
that you dare not avow it to any body? 

Yes, with a chagrin, shameful, cruel, 
insupportable! . . . but. a thousand 
times leas so than would be the humiliating 
confession which you endeavour to tear 
from me. . . . Leave me ! * 

As he spoke, a child, whom I had not 
perceiv€d before, but who had been sleep- 
ing by his side, now awakes, spreads out 
his arms towards me, and cries out, 

'* I am hungry !" 

Why do not you give him something to 
eat? . 

Why! says the young man ; Why! adds 
he with a melancholy accent, that accent 
which at once pierces and tears the heart," 
The infant again looks me in the face, and 
once mpre exclaims, ** I am hungry!'* 

Ah, poor unfortunates ! how much mi- 
sery ! 

Misery! replies the young man, inter- 
rupting me ; misery ! . . is it then true 
that it can debase every thing? even virtue 
itself ! Is it my fault if sprung by the chance 
of birth frooi> and born among, the most 
indigent class, I have beheld my youth 
tormentexl by a thousand wants, and con- 
demned to all manner of privations ? 

Is it my fault, if, after making a thou- 
sand useless trials, in order to bend my 
D6 
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stubborn and ungrateful fortune, that my 
efforts were ill repaid, merely because they 
were laborious; that my enterprises failed, 
because they were honest; that my pur- 
suits were ignoble, because they were un- 
productive? . . . And when at length 
enabled, after a thousand difficulties, to 
arrive at the bar, I thought that I had 
opened a career to myself, equally useful 
and glorious ; am I culpable for having 
met with nothing but colleagues interested 
in the annihilation of those talents of 
which they were jealous, attornies incapa- 
ble of appreciating merit which had not 
been boasted ofj or friends unable to lend 
me ten guineas to purch^ise a cause in 
which I might shine? 

Am I culpable for having associated 
with me a companion in misfortune, when 
I felt the cravings of that sensual appetite 
which occasions pleasure to the rich, and 
necessity to ; thi& poor ? And am 1 to be 
blamed, if, docile to the voice of nature, 
and atteotiv^e to the first of her behests, 
my wife, unfashionably true to uiy bed, 
brought me this child, by whom out mi- 
sery was augmented? Can I be accused of 
expending too much on a sick spouse, who 
soon fell uuder the pressure of disease, 
merely because slie had not a physician ? 
Alas ! if my life, during ita miserable 
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career, has been crossed by a thousand 
disagreeable accidents, agitated by unceasing 
chagrin, and varied with torments of every 
kind, nirho is it that dares to say that the 
fefUlt was mine? 

Notwithstanding this, I have beheld 
myself the object of derision ; ridicule has 
pursued, humiliations have been lavished 
upon me ; I was obliged to support menaces, 
and conceal affronts; I was covered with 
maledictions and opprobrium .... 
Every body at length avoided me-— all fled 
from my approach, as if my approach liad 
dishonoured them, as if I had carried on my 
detested forehead the sign of public repro* 
bation. 

Great God ! who has permitted me to 
suffer so much — Powerful Divinity ! who 
canst read the heart of a mortal — Thou 
knowest whether my conduct has ever jus- 
tified the scorn of mankind ; rhou knowest 
if I have not done every tiling in my 
power to make my poverty at least re- 
spectable. 

What ! has nobody given you assistance ? 

Once only, pressed by my extrenie dis- 
tress, and determined by the dangerous situ- 
ation of this child, I committed so much 
violence on my own feelings, as to go and 
implore the assistance of a man who called 
himself my patron. If you but knew in 

f 
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what A tone the cruel man pitied me — with 
what barbarity he elevated his . voic?, as 
he threw me his alms before a crowd of 
servants who were waiting in his hall ! . . 
. . . But, doubtless, I deserved to be 
treated in this manner, for I was mean 
enough to suffer myself to have a pro* 
tector ! . . . . I went to seek for li- 
berality m the palace of the rich ; one never 
finds any thing there, but charity ! I hat*e 
sullied, by a single act of baseness, a life 
until then irreproachable. • . . Thou 
who now listenest to me! if Nature hath 
endowed thee with a masculine mind, if 
thou hast preserved that pride of character 
which the conscioufsness of a pure life at 
once gives and justifies, thou knou'est that 
I could not receive, without ignominy, 
however pressing my wants might have 
been, a boon bestowed in this manner ; thou 
knowest, that of all my affronts, the most 
insupportable ought to have been the last ; 
that death should have become my only re- 
source ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ * • 



No ! generous unknown ! No ! keep 
your money ; it no longer caabe of service 
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to me. . • ... I returned bere, in a 
state of desperation . . . for the last 
six and thirty hours^ my chilci has subsisted 
on twe potatoes. . )^o, generous 

stranger, once more I tell you to take 
back your gold ; it is now too late. . . 
I acknowledge, however, that your grief 
consoles me — that your tears aftiect me^ . 
. . . O, my child! if, like me, you are 
reserved to the most cruel trials ;• if, like 
me, you are unceasingly to combat between 
hunger and opprobrium, it is doubtless far 
better that you should accompany me to 
my tomb ! . . . But Heaven has sent 
you a deliverer ! — O my son ! I feel myself 
more tranquil: I leave you to your 
adopted father : he is, as I perceive, full of 
sensibility and goodness. . . . OSirl 
be the friend of his infancy, and leave me 
to die ! 

Why should you die? What blind deli- 
rium is it, that, in the flower of youth, 
would precipitate you towards the tomb ? 
Chagrined by the resentment naturally 
arising from an injury committed against 
yon by a pitiless man, shall your heart be 
open to tliat little and contemptible vanity 
Tiiiich disdainfully refuses every foreign aid, 
which proudly rejects even that tendered 
by the l)and of a stranger ? Can you sup* 
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pose that I mean to insult those misfortunes 
which have cost me so many tears ? 

—No ! The most tender interest in ray 
fate is impressed upon your countenance 
and yonr discourse ; and I still perceive 
that there is one man uptm the earth ca- 
pable of some sentiment of humanity. 

Live then for society ! whose injustice 
towards you has not deprived it of the 
right to claim your talents, the exercise 
of which may still be useful— Live for your 
son ! who would be left, by a premature 
death, to the malice of that very fortune 
%vhich hath done so very much injustice to 
yourself — Live for me! . . yes, most 
assuredly your child shall be mine ; 1 shall 
see him again; but I must^ see you both. 

. . My friend, be not obstinate in a 
criminal resolution . • Do not refuse 
me .... Hear me ! ... For 
more than a year past, thrown into a new 
'world, and continually distractied by the 
pleasures of a dissipated life, I have neg- 
lected those duties which nothing can dis- 
pense with fulfilling. 

I readily avow to you, that, entirely oc- 
cupied about myself, I have hitherto for- 
gotten those of my fellow creatures, con- 
cerning whom I ought to have thought 
daily. . . . And how many worSiy 
families, ruined at present without resource; 
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might I not perhaps have supported with 
part of the money wasted in my vain 
amusements ! and how many unfortunates 
are there, who have perhaps perished, whom 
I might have snatched from despair ! Assist 
me, my friend, to repair this fault, which 
I shall never pardon myself for having 
committed, ... I do not pretend to 
offer you a feeble succour, which will nc^ 
save you, but for a monient, from the hor- 
ror of your deplorable situation: there are 
two hundred louis d'ors in this purse- 
borrow the half of them — ' 

The half of them! 

Borrow ihe half, I beseech you, A 
hundred louis y/\\\ supply your more urgent 
necessities, enable you to bring your talents 
to perfection, enable you to watch for a pro- 
per opportunity to display them, and to 
.make yourself known A hundred louts will 
perhaps he the foundation of your fortune: 
and when you shall be at your ease, my 
friend, you too shall go in search of the 
miserable, whom you, shall also console; and 
the very first moment that an unfortunate 
wretch is indebted to you for his life, your 
debt to me shall be instantly cancelled ! 

O humanity ! O generosity ! 

Come, my friend, take this money, re- 
,sume your courage, let us embrace ; be 
consoled ! — I well know that misery is never 
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shameful, but when it is the fruit of mis* 
conduct; and that a favour, when it con- 
fers honour on the giver, is also an eulo- 
giuni upon the receiver. 

O my deliverer ! it is Providence . . 
yes, it is God . . . it'is Gc^djiimself, 
who has sent you in order to save m^! . * 
I shall daily approach his altars, I^-shall 
thank the Eternal ! I shall go, and shall 
call down upon you the benedictions of 
Heaven ! 

His speech was now interrupted by his 
sighs ; in the mean time the little boy, ad- 
vancing towards me, in a caressing manner^ 
taps my cheek with his hand, still wet with 
his father's tears. 

happy, charming moment! how can I 
express the delight that I then felt ! 

Sir, says the young man, whose voice 
had now returned, deign to inform me to 
whom I am indebted for life ?' 

1 cannot. 

Do you ' refuse to tell me ? Then, Sir, 
take back your gold. 

But— 

Would you conceal yourself ^m my 
gratitude? — I cannot on these terms accept 
your money. 

But first hear the reasons — 

Sir, 1 cannot accept it. 

Vtiywell! I then will prove to you the 
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unbounded confidence I have in you : I 
am called the Chevalier de Faublas. 

The Chevalier de Faublas ! 

Yes ! . . My adventures have made 
some noise in the ca.pital, and my character 
has been perhaps arraigned with too much 
severity^- O my friend ! excuse the follies 
and the passions of youth ; and in order to 
judge properly of me, wait some time— 
you cannot know me at present. 

Ah.! I know you, and you are entitled 
to all my esteem ! ... As to your 
Aiults, I am sure you will correct them ; 
. • : the person who has a good heart 
cannot err long. 

He now takes my hand", and kisses it se- 
veral times; I embrace him in my turn, 
and ask his name. 

It is Florval, says he. 

Florval, I love that noble frankness that 
seems to form part of your character : are 
you sincerely disposed to honour me with 
your friendship? 

What a question! 

It is absolutely necessary ihat I should 
conccal|^niyself, Florval ; I do not know 
what may become of me ! 1 am pursued ! 

Are you pursued? May your enemies 
be disappointed ! may tkeir efforts be un- 
successful ! — but why do you wear those 

Digitized by VjiOOQIC 



68 THE LIFE OF THE' 

clothes? Perhaps they have alread^k'iseen 
you ! Why do not you assume another dress? 

Where can I find one? 

In that corner you will find a feiv black 
rags . . , they were once my gown, 
the only moveable that I have always 
preserved. This very morning, however, 
I determined to have sold it, but I was 
unable to reach the stair-case; and if I 
had gone, I should have got little or no- 
thing for it, it is so very bad ! Notwith- 
standing this, it will disguise you admira- 
bly : you can conceal your coat beneath^ 
and allow your hair to fall down above 
it ; it is still sufficiently powdered for that 
purpose. 

As I was occupied about my disguise, I 
put several questions to my new friend, aU 
of which he was eager to answer. 

So yo!i are an advocafe, Florval ? 

Alas I yes, Sir. 

I was always used to think that profes- 
sion equally lucrative and genteel. , 

Ah ! what a trade it is ! to force a poor 
devil to pay you before-hand, in order to 
pi'event you from the necessity of sum- 
moning him I — to engross chancery bills 
for an attorney^ at a penny per page ! — to 
give long consultations every morning far 
half-a-crown ! — Ah, what a trade, Sir ! what 
a trade ! 
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But there are so many law-suits that you 
m^ust all find employ oient? 

It is easy lo think so ; bat consider that 
our famous order is composed of from five 
to six hundred members, more avaricious 
of money than of renown. 1 have beheld 
such of my brethren as enjoy any reputa- 
tion, caressing tiiat good fortune which 
smiles upon them, but neglecting that 
glory which they might have acquired ; in 
one and the same day drawing out pleas, 
compiling consultations, perusing cases, 
pleading in all the courts, and, by means of 
this murderous kind of activity, sucking 
the blood of fifty lean clients, and devour- 
ing the substance of fifty famished collea- 
gues !~-Ah, Sir ! \vhat a trade ! 

Nevertheless, Florval, endeavour to be- 
come acquainted widi it, and — 

And the means, Sir? — If you but knew, 
how mucli disgust they endeavour to give 
me ! by how many delays they fatigue my 
patience ! with what address, and with how 
many nearly insurmountable difiiculties 
they fetter all my attempts ! 

Flor«al, be assured that a better fortune 
awaits you. Think of all the celebrated 
orators ; like you, they had obstacles to 
vanquish. 

1 he sublimity of great models makes 
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one despair, when we behokl the incon- 
ceivable success of certain people in the 
present age ! Would you believe it, that, 
except in literature alone, reputations arc 
always usurped? At the bar, as elsewhere, 
timid merit blushes and hides its head ; 
while audacious mediocrity struts forward, 
solicits, maaoeuvres, and acquires an eclat 
that is not always temporary. When, on 
the day before yesterday, with rage in my 
hearty and hunger in my countenance, I' 
regained my garrets in order to expire .with 
want : how came it about> 1 say, that M. 
E***, one of our confraternity, giddy with 
success, during the whole of his life, died 
of an indigestion, beneath a gilded ca- 
nopy? — Ah, Sir I what a trade! what a 
trade ! 

W(iat, are there none of you who merit 
the reputation they have acquired ?• 

There are many whose talents, truly re* 
apectable^ do honour to the bar. Would 
to God that those secret enmities brought 
forth by daily rival^p, and that low envy, 
the constant enemy of success, did not 
attach themselves to their steps,, i^^ order 
to operate their ruin, and tarnisiT their 
glory ! Ah, Sir ! what a trade ! what a 
trade !— -I have narrowly examined it; but 
who would follow it, if by chance he did 
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not now and then find some unfortunate 
object to defend, at the risk of bteing struck 
ajf the roll? 

Florval ! friend Florval ! misfortunes 
have soured your temper. 

That is but too true, says he, with a 
smile upon his countenance; — one never 
look^ at the fairest side of a question, 
after a two days fast! . . . Monsieur 
le Chevalier .... I am unable to 
descend into the street . . . and all 
that you have done for me will be of no 
avail, if you do not take the triable of 
sending me some nourishment ! 

My friend, I will procure you every 
thing in a moment. 

While I was speaking, I arranged my 
gown in such a manner as to make its an-^ 
tiquity a little less remarkable. As it wa$ 
torn on both sides,^ I took great pams ta 
tuck it up so as to prevent the rents from 
being visible. A large hole, however, 
made its appearance on my breast; but I 
hid it by m/eans <A a plait, which I secured 
with a pin : in short I contrived so well, 
that, with one end hanging over my ann, 
and another behind my back, the little 
advocate seemed to disappear altogetlier, 
and I had the air and manner of a procureur 
syndic. 
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Adieu, Florval ! say I ; and if by chance 
yott should be questioned— 

I shall rather suffer the most horrid pu- 
nishment than expose you to the least dan- 
ger ! . • . But shall I be long without 
seeing you ? 

I cannot answer that question. 

1 shall enquire after — I shall inform my- 
self concerning your fate. Ah, M. de 
Faublas ! deign not to forget a man who is 
indebted to you for his all. 

FlorvaU 1 shall not forget my friend. 

Adieu, my benefactor ! — adieu, my deli- 
verer ! 

I was now at the end of a long passage, 
when the child also, in a shrill voice, ex- 
claimed, "Adieu, papa!" 

The son calls me his father! and the 
father terms me his deliverer ! and I have 
snatched two victims from death, and my 
eyes are still moist with the sweetest tears 
they have ever shed, and my heart is im- 
pregnated with the most delicious senti- 
ments! O the ineffable pleasures resulting 
from a good action ! O the supreme hap- 
piness, of which I have had but hitherto a 
feeble idea 1 ... O my Sophia ! in 
company with each other, we shall one 
day search out the unhappy, we shall pe- 
netrate into the abode of poverty, of want, 
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and of wretchedness! There we shall dis- 
cover the misery which conceals itself, an- 
ticipate the humiliating confession, pro- 
portionate the succour to the want, and 
pour forth our consolation into the bosom 
of sorrow. Yjcs, my charming wife! twenty 
unfortunates, nourished by thy benefits, 
shall render thee a homage worthy df thy 
heart. How beautiful wilt thou appear to 
me, when I shall behold thee affected by 
their secret complaints, when I shall behold 
thee I'etum covered with their benedic- 
tions ! Scarce will they perceive me ; they 
will attend to nobody but you ! It will be 
thy hand which they will presume to kiss ; 
it will be you whom they will term their 
delivering angel ! Thou possessest a ce- 
lestial figure ; every feature of thy counte- 
nance announces a divinity. 

O my Sophia!, then shalt,thou comfort 
the fathers of families, orphans, poor 
widows, forsaken maidens • . . . . 
Widows and maidens ! . . . Faublas, 
far be that horrible idea from your bosom ! 
. . . respect the unfortunate beauty 
whom you have succoured, or renounce 
every sentiment of honour, and remain for 
ever loaded with the just execration of 
mankind ! 



Vol. III. E 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



74 THE LIFE OF THE 



CHAP. IV. 

The Chevalier is still pursued by the offi- 
cers of the police — A conversation with 
their leader — He finds it necessary to 
assume a new disguise — Dialogue be^ 
tween him and one of those miserable 
wretches, generally termed *^ Women of 
Pleasure'' — A soliloquy at the sight of 
an old acquaintance — A pitched battle 
between Faublas and a bully — Our hero 
is delivered over to the Patrole — Some 
account of the ancient mode of trying a 
prisoner in Paris — TheChevalier is com- 
mitted to Bridewell. 

I went on amusing myself in this 
manner, until I had arrived at the street 
door, where the dangers that every where 
surrounded me, called off my ideas to very 
different objects. 

I had scarce quitted this hospitable 
mansion, when I was closely followed by 
several men. One of them more especially 
frightened me with the scrutinising look 
with which he surveyed me ; soon after, 
with an air sometimes irresolute, some* 
times decided, looking alternately at my 
pfde countenance, and the horrid faces of 
his vile companions, he seemed to consult 
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them, and to say, '* This is the person 
whom we are in search of/' 

Persuaded that I could not escape from 
such a dangerous situation but by assum • 
ing more than usual audacity, I endeavour- 
ed to compose my countenance ; and after 
torturing my memory in order to recollect 
the name mentioned by Madame It filanc^ 
I instantly turn round. 

GrifFart I exclaim I, in a loud voice. 

Now it happened very luckily that this 
ugly fellow, who gave me so much uneasi- 
ness, was precisely this very Monsieur 
Griffart! 

What would you say to me? replies he. 

What! do not you know me? — nor you, 
gentlemen ? 

No ! replies one of them. 

On this I instantly assume a noblj 
disdainful air, turn my head round, and 
survey the whole gang, over my left shoul- ' 
der; I measure the chief with my eye, 
from head to foot; at length I permit these 
words to drop from my mouth ; — 

What, gentlemen, do not you know the 
son of the Commissary C*** ? 

At this revered and dreaded name, all 

the rogues, seized with a sudden respect, 

take off their hats and cotton night caps, 

comb back, their toupees with their fingers, 
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draw their right feet clumsily behind their 
lefty and, after a thousand excuses, make 
me a-low reverence. 

With a gentle inclination of the head, I 
signify my pardon; and once more ad- 
dressing Griffart, I ask him, if any thing 
uncommon had occurred ? 
. He told me, that they were in pursuit 
of a religieuse^ whom they had at length 
discovered in men's clothes on the top of 
a house ; that they had already found great 
trouble and difficulty in attempting to seize 
ber person — but that it was impossible she 
could escape, as both ends of the street 
were blocked up, and every body examined 
before they were suffered to pass. 

As soon as he had ended, I pull a piece 
of money out of my purse, and, turning 
round, speak as follows ;•— I intend to treat 
you with something to drink, my good 
fellow ; — GrifFart, you must instantly carry 
a large slice of bread, a piece of roast 
meat, and a bottle of wine, to a person of 
the name of Florval, who lives in this alley, 
at No. 3, up five pair of stairs. With the 
remainder of the crown piece you may re- 
gale yourself and companions. 

He and his followers now exhaust their 
ingenuity in thanking me in gross^ rather 
than energetic terms ; indeed their gestures 
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were equally disgusting and ridiculous ; 
and their very joy made me melancholy, 
for it was ignoble^ like themselves. 

As soon as they had left me, I began to 
interrogate myself relative to the part I 
was now to act — ^This pretended religieuse 
whom they ai'e in pursuit of, say I, as they 
tell me, has assumed a man's dress;— if I 
could now but disguise myself as a woman 
. . • . Hah! yonder is an engaging 
young lady, who politely beckons all the 
niale passengers irom her window in the 
second story! . . . Perhaps by making 
use of a little money • .' . . Let me 
make the attempt • . • If I do not 
succeed, I shall still have it in my power to 
go to the end of the street, and present the 
son of the Commissary C**^ to the in- 
spection of the police. • • . You are 
going into bad company again, Faublas; 
hut, faith ! for this once it is self-preserva- 
tion. 

1 accordingly run up stairs, and enter 
the apartment of this kind creature, whose 
door was left half-open, for the conve- 
nience of her friends. On perceiving my 
black robe, she seemed as much affrighted 
as if she had beheld the devil; the pier- 
cing shriek which she uttered, might have 
. been heard all over the neighbourhood ; 
this alarmed me not a little. Being desirous, 
E3 
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therefore, to prevent the vengeance of the 
lovers of this modern Aspasia, who tiiight 
be thus called to her assistance, I made 
haste to throw off my upper garment. 

Her fear instantly began to dissipate, on 
hearing me assure her that I was not a 
commissary \ but when she beheld me pull 
a double louis d'or from my purse, her 
countenance became instantly serene, and 
the most lively hope seemed to beam from 
her eyes. By at mechanical kind of motion 
her left ann was placed . . . O that 
1 possessed the pen of Tristram Shandy ! 
then I woidd describe the exact place where 
her le(t hand was stationed. 

As to her right, I remarked it also with 
particular attention. Just escaped from 
the snuff*box of its commodious owner, it 
had but a short space to traverse before it 
arrived at the place of its destination ; it, 
however, was unable to achieve the passage, 
and remained suspended exactly on a line 
with her chin. It was with great regret 
that I beheld the fore-finger separated from 
the thumb, and saw the dear oroowo/ro falling 
towards the ground! An economical ze- 
phyr, jealous to prevent the loss of so 
precious a commodity, blew some part of 
it towards my olfactory nerve, and I in- 
stantly began to sneeze, in the mean-time, 
tlie amiable young woman, with her mouth 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 79 

hal£-open> her forehead still radiant with 
joy, and her eyes invariably fixed upon the 
brilliant metal, did not utter a single word ; 
but her gracious and compassionate air 
seemed to announce—*' O, how happy 
should I be to sefve you !" 

Mademoiselle * . • these two /()iii« 
d*or4 are intended for you-— > 

I am glad at it, says she, interrupting 
me : . • . « and, more quick than 
lightning, she runs towards her door, which 
she instantly shuts ; flies to her window, 
across which she spreads a worm-eaten 
cloth, that some people might be polite 
enough to term a curtain; then smooths 
down a little bed in an adjoining alcove 

My dear Madam : if you had heard me 
out, you would have spared yourself all this 
trouble .... In short, you have 
entirely misinterpreted my intentions : all ' 
that I demand in return for the piece of 
metal which I hold in my hand, is, that 
you will furnish me with some of your 
clothes, and help to dress me up as a fe- 
male. . 

I am glad at it ! replies she. 

You seem to be very accomodating 

indeed, for you are glad at every thing ! 

but make haste, and bring me some of 

your finery directly. . . What is this 

E 4 
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you have given me? — A white petticoat^ 
all covered with dirt from top to bottom ! 

O, it is only soiled a little ; last night 
was so rainy ! 

And this gown — so torn ! 

It is quite whole .... except a 
rent or two that it happened to get last 
Monday evening, when I was trouncing ^n 
attorney's clerk, who forgot Xjo fee nie 

And this handkerchief^ — ^so rumpled ! 

I am' sure that it is only crumpled'^ little 
by an old monk who visits me now and 
then. 

And this cap — which seems to have been 
singed ! 

O, no great matter, I believe ;-— for it 
was only thrown for a moment into the fire, 
by my friend in a fit of jealousy. 

No, no. Mademoiselle^ these rags will 
not suit me at all . . . bring me your 
holiday clothes, and I will pay you what- 
ever you may ask for them. As to this 
money .... here, take it ! ^I only 
intend giving you this by way of a pr^iwiM/w, 
on account of your keeping the secret. 

Well then, upon my honour, you shall 
have the dress I wore at the. Pantheon—- 
it is so brilliant! 

Faith, this is elegant indeed! — this is a 
ijress fit for a ball ! 
. I know that very wtll : it belonged to a 
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very great lady, a Marchioness; it was 
presented by her to her waiting meud, who 
sold it to me. 

The robe is very handsome indeed !— I 
think too that I have seen it somewhere 
before this. 

It is so handsome that I scarce ever 
dai:ed to put it on: besides^ it is too long 
for me ; I will therefore sell it to you at 
prime cost ... . only four touis ! 
and, besides this, you shall have my fine 
black hat, with its feather, gratis. 

Well, well, they are extremely cheap ; 
and so here is your money. 

1 still was in want of a shift : Fanchette 
had great difficulty in procuring me an in- 
different one ; and her timid modesty was 
such as to induce her to retire while I put 
it on. The robe, which she soon after 
assisted me in adjusting, fitted me as well 
as if it bad been made on purpose. 

TUis dress, says Fanchette, is admirably 
adapted to your shape. 

It is so indeed ! and pray from whom 
did you purchase it ? 

From a lady's maid. 

Qo you know her name ? 

Yes~Ju^ine. 

Justine! was it Justine who sold you 
this robe ? * 

Yes. Do you know Justine ? 
E5 
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No. — It belonged, you say, to a Mar- 
chioness ? 

Yes— do you know riie Marchioness ? 

No. . . . This dress surely . • . 
surely it is the very same ! 

Do you know the . d ress ? 

No . . . Who would have told me 
a year ago that I should disguise myself a 
second time in it, and in such a place as 
this? 

What is that you are chattering about ? 

I recollect well, that I returned it to 
Justine, in order to be restored to her lady; 
buf the cunning little Abigail thought it a 
fair prize. How things are discovered ! 

Speak a little louder, my dear ! 

This poor robe, which doubtless has 
often made its appearance at the most ele- 
gant entertainments ! in the most brilliant 
circles ! What place do I now find it in, 
and by whom do I see it possessed ! 
Sir? 

What ignominy now sullies its eclipsed 
glory !~Strange vicissitude of human 
alTairs ! 

Do tell me what'all this is about. 
Ye fair ladies, who sleep in peace 
and security under the faith oiithat respect 
paid to your virtues, and in the security 
which the discretion and fidelity of your 
servants inspire you with ! be upon your 
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guard, lest any thing belonging to you 
should be thus prostituted. 

I do not understand a single word that 
you say ! 

Charming robe, lei^: me formerly by 
my charming mistress !— would to Heiyen 
that I could restore to you some portion of 
your faded beauty ! 

I heard nothing but the last partof the 
sentence — ^' my faded beauty!" What! do 
you mean to affront me, Sir ? 
V How many sweet ideas do you recall to 
my mind ! 

Bah! 

How many pleasures do I recollect at the 
sight of you ! 

Of me! 

Permit me but one kiss . • .- one 
only kiss ! 

Why not several — a thousand ? cries my 
new acquaintance; and, saying this, she 
runs up to, and embraces me at the very 
instant I was about to salute the robe. 

Amiable woman ! exclaim I, relapsing 
into my reverie — x\miable wom^n ! this 
robe is still precious ! 

How many fine compliments he pays 
me! 

Yes, it still preserves the shape of your 
charming waist !— my imagination becomes 
exalted ! my blood begins to boil ! 
E6 
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What! with a kiss? 

A devouring fire consumes me ! 

Ah ! that is very bad indeed. 

Thus, as we are told, consumed the va- 
liant Hercules, when he put on the fatal 
robe of Dejanira ! 

All this, my pretty little fellow, is^ per- 
haps very fine; but I do sot understand a 
single word of it 

Here, Fanchette . . here is some more 
money for you : — Be kind enough to go 
and bring me a hackney coach : you* shall 
accompany me in it to the Luxembourg; 
and when you leave me, I shall presen- 
you with a few more crowns for your trout 
ble; but, above all things, make haste, 
and do not say a single word to any body. 

I promise to obey you, 'pon honour! — I 
love you dearly ; for you speak to me like 
a printed book ; every thing is very fine, 
and I don't understand a word on't. 

She had not been gone above five mi- 
nutes, when Ij heard a key turn in the 
lock:— judge of my terror and surprise, 
when, on the door being opened^ I beheld 
a stranger enter, who, with an air of fami- 
liarity asked me how I did, without looking 
at me, and then threw his hat and cane 
upon the bed.^ His legs seemed unable to 
support him — he reeled from side to side, 
and displaced all the moveables that hap- 
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pened to be within his reach. His mouth 
was opened with ditiiculty — his tongue ar- 
ticulated his words with great labour-^his 
teeth chattered in his head ! 

He now takes a chair, and sits down by 
my side — Rising in a minute or two, after 
a few preparatory oaths, he exclaims, 
Are you not astonished, Fanchette, tliat 
I did not return last night? ... I 
haye been at the Hotel d'Angleterre . . 
There was a world of good company, by 
G--d — and all so quiet ! . . , There 
was but one quarrel, d-n-me, during the 
whole time ! — only one man killed ! . . 
and such play ! , . . • The English lose 
their money with great good nature ! . . 
. . I am not tipsy, however . • . 
d-n-me ! . . . what do you say, Fan* 
chette ? 

• At these words he approaches in order 
to embrace me ; but unfortunately slipping 
his foot, he falls against the window, and 
breaks three, or four pan^s of glass. At 
length he rises, comes still closer to me^ and 
for some minutes looks me full in the face> 
with an air that would have greatly amused 
me at any other time. 

It is surely you, d-n-me ! continues he. 

This is your chamber 

• this your hbliday- 

gown !•..;•. By G-d I am a 
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little tipsy ! . . . But . . . your 
eyes are black, and yet these are blue, 
c— se me! . . . little, and these are 
large, d— n me ! . . . I am at home, 
that's clear ; but that don't signify^ d-n me ! 
. . . You are my mistress, and I am 
your lover ! 

He now approaches me once more; I 
instantly fall back — he follows me; I repulse 
him— he takes hold of me ; I make use of 
a menacing gesture— he gives me ^ blow ; 
I return him two— he takes hold of my 
feathers ; I seize him by the hair I 

He now falls over, and I fall along with 
him — the Chevalier de Faublas, extended 
upon the floor, rolls in the dust, from one 
end of the room to the other, with the vile 
companion of a public strumpet ! 

My dress was so very incommodious^ 
that my adversary had great advantage 
over me in this point ; nevertheless, I had 
the superiority in many others, for I de- 
fended myself from his blows with great 
calmness, and without uttering a word ; 
while the fellow, who swore like a trooper, 
made a prodigious noise, and, without 
putting himself on his guard, strove only 
how to assail me^ I was, however, unable 
to disenj^age myself from him ; and, very 
luckily for me, the ndghbours, who were 
alarmed at the noise, rushed in at this 
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critical moment Charmed at such an 
excellent opportunity of getting rid of their 
odious fellow- lodgers, they began by load- 
ing us with blows and imprecations^— they 
then separated, carried. us down stairs, and 
delivered us up to the guard, which one of 
them had called. 

Two soldiers instantly hand-cufF my 
companion' — other two approach, and take 
hold of me — the people shout after, the 
children follow^ and mock me ! 

At the end of the street, 1 pass in tri- 
umph through the midst of the officers 
of the police, who did not expect to find, 
under such pompous clothes, and in such 
honourable company, the religieuse whom 
they were in search of ! — But how many 
alleys had we to pass on foot !— how much 
was that habit, which I hoped to restore 
to its pristine splendour, disfigured with 
dirt! — how many gross compliments did I 
receive in the course of my journey — with 
what brutahty was I dragged along by my 
uncivil conductors ! — Ah ! poor women ! 
may Heaven preserve you from ever falling 
into the hands of the police of Paris ! 

May Heaven also preserve you from the 
commissary ! 

A justice of the peace, affecting the 
manners of a judge, condemned, without 
deigning to hear us ! ; . . A thick- 
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sculled corporal recounted Jfacts of which 
he was entirely ignorant ; his ielluw soldiers 
attested particulars thatthey had never seen ; 
several bye-atauders swore that I was a 
woman of the town ; the expeditious clerk; 
who scarcely comprehended the business, 
recorded every item ; made out th^ con- 
viction, even before he had deigned to 
inform himself whether we had any thing 
to say in our own defence ; and the follow- 
ing judgment, from which there was no. 
appeal was instantly pronounced from this 
humane tribunal — " The profligate is to be 
carried to the hotel de lajorce^-^Xhe strum- 
pet to St Martin's/' 

To St Martin's! — It is but too true that 
I was sent there — It is but too true that 
ooe of the most forward young men in tlie 
capital, that he who had so often proved 
himself the superior of so many full-grown 
men, that he whose feats of gallantry still 
occupied the conversation of the metropo- 
lis, in short, that the Chevalier de Faublas, 
proclaimed a woman of the town by a 
public sentence, perceived himself about 
to be shut up in a kind of chapel of ease to 
an hospital) until that day when the lieu- 
tenant of the police should find leisure to 
order him to be transported, along with a 
hundred prostitutes, to a larger prison ! 
But why did I permit myself to be 
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dragged to this frightful jail ? — Would not 
the confession of my sex to the commissary 
have produced a variety of questions, 
which it would have embarrassed me greatly 
to have answered ? With money and ad- 
dress might I not force tlie gates of St. Mar- 
tin much easier than those of the Bastile ? 
. . Nay I ought above all things to make 
haste to go there — a single moment's delay 
might effect my ruin. 

In the Fauxbourg Saint MarceaUy be- 
come once more the theatre of my glory and 
my misfortunes, a thousand accidents 
might discover the traces left by the Che- 
valier de Faublas. Let me call some 
friends to *my succour : . . . friends ! 
. . I have Jiot any but acquaintances at 
Paris. • , . Rosambert! . . . • 
Ah ! Rosambert played me a very scurvy 
trick ; and, besides, he is now in the 
country. Derneval is at a si ill greater dis- 
tance. . . . Madame de B — is not 
perhaps arrived : . . • besides, how 
shlail I be able to inform her of my situ- 
ation, without involving her in my dis- 
grace? . . . • ^Jy fnend, my sweet;- 
heart, my wife! . ... shall 1 send to 
her? No . . , Duportail, who is in 
the capital has doubtless surrounded his 
daughter with his emissaries ; — he might 
intercept my letters, and once more carry 
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off my Sophia ! . . . Bot titcre is 
the Vicomte de Valbrnn ! — It is not to the 
house where I met him that I ought fo direct 
my letters, and I do not know where his 
hotel is : I can enquire, however, and write 
to the Vicomte. 

What I have compressed, gentle reader, 
into thirty lines^ I mi(;ht have dilated 
into as many pages, for I can assure you 
that they contain the result of two long 
hours i*ef)ections ; but because I was un- 
happy in my own mind, is that any reason 
why I should make you miserable also? I 
am not ignorant that it is the custom among 
authors to blot as much paper as possible, 
merely with an intention to swell a vo- 
hime ; but this mercantile species of cal- 
culation is entirely beneath a m^ of my 
quality. Is a nobleman, who pretends to 
be a man of learning, to calculate like a 
plebeian book<«maker ? Such a circum- 
stance would he entirely unexampled ! 
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CHAP. V. 

Some accouni of the manner in which our 
hero was relieved from St. Martin's — 

, He meets the Vicomte de Valbrun — 
Madame de Penrose forms a scheme in 
order to secure him from the pursuit of 
the officers of the police-^He is intro- 
duced to a Nobleman'^ family as a com* 
panion to his lady — A dissertation on 
Charades'— ^2 he Mangers arising from 
Philosophy. 

BUT let us return to St. Martin's. I had 
been reflecting upon my situation nearly 
two hours, as 1 have already mentioned, 
when a person called out, *' Fancliette !" 

Seized with a sudden fear, it was with 
great difficulty that I could prevail upon 
myself to go to the wicket. There I per- 
ceived a well-dressed lady, who,^ after sur- 
veying me with an air of disdain, ordered 
me, in an angry Voice, to follow her. — 
The prison doors instantly fly open ; my 
proud protectress ascends her carriage with 
great gravity, and makes me understand, 
by an inclination of her head, that I might 
sit down in the back part of it. I obey ; 
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we then depart; and I address myself to the 
stranger thus : 

How many thanks, Madam, am I in- 
debted to you for — 

You owe me none, says she, interrupt- 
ing me: it is true that I have taken you 
from that charming school, where, all things 
considered, you would not perhaps have 
been misplaced ; but it is not to oblige you, 
I assure you. 

In the mean time, Madam — 

In the mean time, Mademoiselle^ I be- 
seech you to listen to me. 

Why do you refuse my grateful ho- 
mage ? 

Good Heavens ! does the creature at- 
tempt to make compliments ? I am not 
fond of them, Mademoiselle^ I assure you : 
, . . Let us talk no more together, 1 
beseech you ! 

A silence of some minutes now ensued, 
during which I began to consider who this 
unpoHte deliverer could be, what this new 
adventure could possibly lead to, and what 
was to become of me. 

The lady, who but a short time before 
had commanded me to be silent, now or* 
dered me to speak. 

Can you read ? says she, 

A little, Madam. 



yGoogk 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 9S 

And write also? 

Much ill the same manner. 

Can you dress ? 

Do you mean ladies? 

Yes, undoubtedly, Mademoiselle :— but 
do you not know that it is improper for a 
person in yoUr situation to question me? 

The carriage stopped soon after at a very 
elegant hotel ; and the fair unknown, after 
desiring me to alight conducted me into a 
charming apartment, in which I found M. 
tie Valbrun- 

Your most humble servant, my dear 
Faublas, says he, at the same time em- 
bracing me — Are you not highly flattered 
with the zeal evinced by Madame the Ba* 
roness dc Fonr^se in your behalf? 

Ha ! I have made your dear Faublas 
exceedingly uneasy, cries she, with a loud 
laugh — Ask him what he thought of roe? 
ask him if I have not already commenced 
that vengeance which my sex owes him ? 
Gentle Chevalier ! -adds ahe, turning round 
to me at the same time, you must not 
harbour any malice against me— you ought 
to consider me merely as a fairy, who 
came on purpose to saatch you away from 
the dominion of an enchanter; and in 
order ta prove your gmtitude to me, ap- 
proach and kiss my hand with respect I 
instantly ob«y the baroness, and i-etuin her 
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a thousand thabks for her kind and gene- 
rous intervention ; and then addressing 
myself to the Vicomte — M, de Valbrun, 
say I, let us be gone. . 

Be gone ! to where? 

To see Sophia ! 

Is Sophia in Paris ? 

In this very^^quarter ; at the convent of 
' street. 

So much the better ; but pray moderate 
your impatience for a little, and listen to 
me — I must inforpi you what I have already 
done, and take measures with you in re- 
gard to what we should hereafter do. 

I ought to begin by assuring you of my 
eternal gratitude. 

Are you anxious to convince me of it ? 

Mo^t undoubtedly. 
,, Very well do me the pleasure to hear 
me then. 

With all my heart; but let us be gone 
first. 

What petulance ! — for Heaven's sake 
listen to me. 

My Sophia — 

We shall speak of her presently.'— In the 
middle of the last night, I returned to the 
apartments in which I left you, according 
to my promise. Justine recounted every 
thing .that occurred, and made me ex* 
ceedingly uneasy on your account. Not 
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knowing what would become of you, and 
anxious to remain in a situation where I 
might be able to give you some assistance, if 
there should be any occasion for it, I de- 
termined to remain there all night Jus- 
tine, who appears to me to love you ex- 
ceedingly, was continually at the window 
which looks into the street. At two dif- 
ferent times during the morning, she 
thought she could discover you under two 
different disguises. About three hours 
ago, she cried out, that the guard was car- 
rying you off; and that she recognized you 
much the more readily, as the robe in 
which you were dressed had once belonged 
to Madame la Marquise de B— •. I in- 
stantly ordered a faithful servant to mingle 
in the crowd that followed you, and in- 
structed him to come back instantly, ' and 
inform me what had become of you. On. 
his return, I was equally enchanted and 
surprised at hearing that a ^/(7o;72^ sentence 
had sent the pretended Fanchette to the 
dungeons of St. Martin. I instantly ran 
to Madame Fonrose's house — 

And as for me, says she, interrupting 
him, I could not refrain from interesting 
myself in behalf of a young man like the 
Chevaliei* de Fanblas. I instantly drovo 
to the hotel de police; and you know what 
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a prompt use I made of the mandate that 
procured your liberty. 

Madam, receive once more my most 
grateful thanks. 

M. de Faublas. rejoined the Viscount, 
hear me out, 

Sophia expects me ! 

We shall soon speak of her; in the 
mean time listen to me. While the Ba- 
roness went to solicit the lieutenant de pe* 
lice in your behalf, I returned to the Fans* 
bourg St. MarceaUy in order to pick up 
some information : I did not hear a single 
word concerning Dorathea — no one talked 
about any other person than the Chevalier 
de Faublas! 

What! already? 

Need you be astonished at this circum- 
stance? The declaration of a certain sister, 
of the name of Ursula, who pretended to 
have been ifll-treated by the people who 
carried oflF the religieuse, proved nothing 
against you: — but that which discovered aU 
was the deposition of a person of the name 
of Flourvac, who affirmed, that he was 
attacked in the square leading to the 
magnetiser's by a young man, in his ^hirt, 
with a drawn sword in his hand ; the re* 
(distance too of Madame le Blanc to the 
officers of tlie police, who rather chose to 



yGoogk 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 97 

have Ae door of her apartment broke 
open, than to permit them to enter peace-* 
ably; in short, the deposition of the true 
Fanchette, who had been interrogated, and 
had confessed every . thing, were so many 
circumstancts that led to a discovery. — 
The coincidence of all these extraordinary 
events had betrayed you, and the most 
astonishing adventures have been laid to 
the charge of the most astonishing young, 
man in existence ! By this time, perhaps, 
the officers of the police have gone to St« 
Martin's, in order to transfer you to the 
Bastille. Madame de B — will undoubt- 
edly be very uneasy ; but she is on exceed- 
ing good terms with tlie minister. Only 
take care that you are not discovered,, and 
1 shall bei very easy as to every thing else. 
The friends of the Comte de G — ^ who 
was killed by one of your seconds, are ex- 
ceedingly desirous of vengeance: — but I 
have friends also ; I enjoy some degree of 
credit, and perhaps we shall be able to stifle 
this business entirely. In the mean 
time— • 

In the mean time I will go ii\ search of 
my Sophia, did perdition stare me in the 
face ! 

You will only bring on your own ruin, 
without contributing to her deliverance. 
. • . If you dare to stir but ten yards 

Vol. III. F 
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from this bouse, you will he arrested. It 
is not to be doubted but that all the most 
vigilant spies a[^ertaitiing to the police 
are in search of you at this very moment : 
for lieaven's sake, therefore, wait for a few 
days! 

A few days ! every day is an age. 

Would you find them less tedious in a 
state prison, where you would be deprived 
of even the hope of seeing your mistress 
again ? 

She is my wife, M. le Vicomte! 

If what you tell me be true, Chevalier, 
I felicitate you ! 

Very true. Madam, I assure you ;— a 
person may search a long time before he 
finds a person who tnerits so much love and 
affection, or one more worthy of the tender- 
ness and respect of her husband. ' 

Chevalier, replies the Vicomte, permit 
me — 

One who — 

For Heaven's sake, let us come to a de- 
termination )^— our time is precious . . 
Consider that your affair, as things now 
stand, may be made up ; but that if you 
are once ^a prisoner, I cannot be respon* 
sible for any thing. Chevalier, have you 
reflected upon this subject? 

You behold me, Vicomte, penetrated 
with the most lively gratitude in regard to 
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you ; in more happy times I lihalbnot have 
less, but I shall tben be able to ex{ft*ess 
myself better ; and, by way of giving you 
the most ample proof of it, I intend to be 
entirely governed by your counsels ; regu- 
late toy conduct, M. Valbrun — I pi-oniise 
to obey you. 

1 cannot, Chevalier, offer you an asylum 
at present in my house, as you will most 
assuredly be searched for there. 

Gentlemen, says the Baroness, it is late; 
let us begin by dressing this poor Fan- 
chette, whose clothes seem to be in the 
utmost disorder. After that has been ac- 
<;omplisbed, we will repair to the parlour; 
and during dinner, each of us, in our turns, 
shall think on the best means to be rdopted 
in order to save this amiable cavalier, the 
friend cflf all wives, and the lover of his 
own. 

At the first sound of the bell, a fcmmt 
dt chetmire made her appearance, who was 
dismissed the moment she had dressed my 
hair. The Baroness, aided by the Vir 
comte de Valbrun, assisted me m putting 
on a handsome gOMOi, for which I resignea 
the elegant di-ess formerly worn by the 
Marchioness, and now sullied for ever * 

When my teiiettt was finished, we sat 
down to dinner. The Baroness, during 
the whole time of dinner, seemed to be in a 
F£ 
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profound reverie. She at length broke si* 
lencc by a loud fit of laughti^r. The Vi- 
comte demanded the cause of this sudden 
gaiety? 

I have found, says sbe^ a place for this* 
young woman^ which will suit her most ad- 
mirably in every point of view. 

A place ! exclaims the Vicomte. 

Yes, a place — ^L^Xndoi factotum female 
place — She shall be companion, secretary, 
and reader to Mad. de LigooUe ! 
^ Whw! to the little- Countess? 

Yes. 

A companion to the little Countess I 

Why do you laugh? You know she 
stands in need of one ; and the one I am 
now about to recommend to her, will be as 
good^as any other. 

But think of M; de Li^BoUe ! « 

M. de Lignolle ! — M. de Lignolle is one 
of th^ worst men I have known for a long 
time* Oxit of m^ most intimate friends 
reproaches him with certain wrongs . . . 
those wrongs which a woman never pardons. 
Mademoiselle Duportail, adds the Uaroness, 
turning towards me— ^Mademoiselle Du- 
portail, I intend to put my little Countess 
under your protection ; she is both young 
and handsome, a little too wild, and live- 
ly and capricious to excess. But she is 
profoundly ignorant-— aa ignorant as a vir* 
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gm! At her time of life, she avoids com- 
pany; nobody ever meets her any where, 
and very few people visit htr at home. I 
know very well that her stupid husband 
is not sorry at this economical kind of iife; 
but it is not to please him that she lives in 
this manner, for she commands in every 
thing ! M. de Faublas, I charge you to 
form this young lady ; without your care 
and attention, she will never be able to ap- 
pear in society. 

Ah ! my Sophia ! Madame la BaronnCy 
my Sophia ! 

Yes, yes, your Sophia, no less fortunate 
than dangerous rogue! if public ^rumour 
has not deceived me in respect to ypur 
character and your talents, Sophia, who is 
now absent, will never be able to save 
the Countess ! I shall only say two words 
to you concerning her husband; he is a 
dull, phlegmatic man ; he is tall, fat, and 
ill-made ; he might have been handsome 
in his time,^but he never had any expres- 
sion in his countenance. I have been told 
that a number of women have endeavoured 
to captivate him ; but tbat no one was 
ever lucky enough to succeed. This no- 
bleman has consecrated his life to the 
muses ; he is one of those numerous dig- 
nified wits, with whom Paris swarms ; one 
of those learned jnen of quality, who ex^ 
F3 
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pect to ascend the temple of fame, by 
means of a few rhymes published periodi- 
cally in the newspapers. He will be pas* 
sionately fond of you, if you but only de- 
claim against modern philosophy, and take 
the trouble to discover his enigmas. 

Ah ! exclaims M. de Valbrun, this is a 
portrait painted by the hand of a master ; 
I recognize the pencil of an offended woman. 

Vicomte, replies she, I never told you 
tliat it was I who had occasion to be of- 
fended with him. 

I now interrupt this conversation. In- 
stead of living with the Countess, may I 
not act the part of a female elsewhere r 
say I — Is it impossible for me to penetrate 
into Sophia's convent, in my present dress? 

Your danger is both immediate and ex- 
treme, replies the Vicomte. . 

Chevalier, says the Baroness, I am 
greatly interested in your fate ; and what 
you now say, inspires iiie with the idea of 
a project^ the success of which is infallible. 
To-morrow — yes, I promise you that in 
the course of to-morrow I shall go to So^ 
phia's convent, in order to enquire if there 
IS not an apartment — 

For a young widow of your acquaint** 
ance, whom you will bring the day after. 
Is not that what you mei^n, my dear Mb,- 
d*m? 
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The day after !— -No ... not un- 
til the ena of the week. 

O my Sophia ! 

Do not frisk about in that manner, you 
will burn your head dress, by means of the 
candle, 

Madame, says tha Vicomte, something 
must be done instantly, for itis now getting 
)ate» Prayi do you think that Madame de 
lignone would i^ceive a companion into 
her house this very night? 

That) Sir, I shall make my business to 
see accomplished. 

And will not M. de Lignolle oppose such 
an instance of precipitation in regard to his 
lady? 

X 6u know very well that he has not a 
will of his own^ when the Countess chooses 
to interfere; and you know also, that 
when once she has pronounced the fatal 
sentence, "It is my pleasure !'' he is in- 
stantly silent Come, let us be gone, Che- 
valier, adds she, you are to pass by the 
name of Mademoiselle de Brumont 

We accordingly depart. As I ascend the 
carriage, which was waiting for us at the 
door, I perceive that a trunk is tied on 
behind it, which, as the Barones3 informed 
me, contained my clothes. I requested 
the Vicomte to come and see me. at Ma-^ 
dame de LignoUe's, on the next day ; and 
F4 
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he faithfully promised to call upon me in 
the afternoon, in order to inform me what 
Madame de Fonrose had done in my be- 
half. ' I then whisper in his ear the fol- 
lowing words:— •! suppose that Madame 
deB — has returned by this time. Coilld 
not Justine see and bring me some news 
from her? 

i will speak to her on purpose. I^ut does 
Madkme de B— still interest you? 

No, not in the manner you allude to ; 
no, upon my honour ! — I am only impatient 
to know how she has been received by the 
Marquis. 

M. de Lignolle was in company with 
his lady when we were announced. The 
Baroness, on introducing me to the Coun- 
tess, addressed her as follows;— I beg 
leave to present this young lady to you; 
you will tind in her all the qualifications 
necessary for the discharge of the employ- 
ments with which you intend to honour 
her. She reads, writes, and converses ex* 
tremely well ; she is allowed to have made 
excellent use of her time; but that is her 
least merit— she has distinguished herself 
through life by the most pure morals, and 
the most chaste inclinations; she also pos* ^ 
sesses those solid talents which are but 
seldom to be found at her time of lite, 
and more especially ill a person endowed 
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wkh so. much beauty. Do not tliiok Chat 
I exaggerate, my dear Countess, for the 
moment you have formed an ^ intimate 
friendship with her, you will discover a trea- 
.sure, for the acquisition of which you will 
think yourself greatly indebted tome. 

I thank you by anticipation, replies the 
Countess, and do not hesitate a moment to 
accept a person of your recommendation. 

Many of my friends would be ambitious 
pf having companions such as her, rejoins 
the Baroness ; but I have ever been of 
opinion, that you deserve to have the pre- 
ference ; and more than this, as I ought 
to ^peak my mind freely to you, it is a 
present that I owe to Madame de Lignolie. 

The Countess renews her com|iliments 
to the Baroness, and tells her that from 
this night — 

from this night! exclaims^ the Count, 
interrupting her. Stop a, little, 

I will not sitop a moment, Sir.. 

—But 

None of your buUj Sir. It is now n» 
less than three d^ys since I asked for^ com- 
panion ; and if 1 wait any longer, I shall 
most assuredly fall sick. 

But, Madam, your conduct will be 
thought ridiculous ; the world — 

What do I care for that^i Sir? 

Will blairte you, Madam, for— 
y 5 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



106 THE LIFE OF THE 

Here is one of your f org, with which 
you eternally pester me!— these words are 
always insupportable to me, more especi- 
ally when you contradict me. From this 
very night, Sir, Mademoiselle shall — 

But Madam, I beg leave to observe to 
you — 

O! howilllam! 

I observe to you, that if — 

The irritated Countess now assumes a 
fierce attitude, surveys M. lignoUe with a 
majestic look, and with a most imperious 
tone, exclaims, '^ his my pleasure !'' 

O, if that be the case, replies the county 
it must be so . . • But will not Ma^ 
dame la Baroness permit me to examine the 
lady a little ; . for people often taiic of an ex* 
cellent education, and Qod only knows 
what they mean by it ! — I have seen a num* 
ber of young men who have been vaunted 
as so many prodigies, who have carriedaway 
all the prizes at the university, and yet who 
are not capable of solving an enigma ! • 
V . . 1 hink then how they would have 
looked, had they been requested so have 
made one ! * . . I doubt not, Made'- 
moisellCy of your abilities . . for . . 
your person! . ,, your manners! . . 
What is your name. Mademoiselle f 

De Brumont, Sir. 

You are not a philosopher, I hope ? 
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No, 3ir ; I am a gentlewoman f 

Charming answer, Mademoiselle ! . • 
for if you had been a philosophic lady* 
we could not have dwelled in the same 
house together • . • we should never 
have agreed for a single moment . . . 

You are of a good ^mily, I suppose ? 

Sir, I am of a noble one. 

Better! siill better! — I am much giveij 
to observation, and I hp.ve ever remarked 
that the nobility in general possess incli- 
nations more generous^ talents more esti* 
mable — 

. YeSjM^ le£!omte, . • . ^ a sensibi- 
lity more exquisite, and morals less corrupt. 

You reason admirably, Mademoiselkj I 
perceive that our minds sympathise w;on- 
derfuUy together. 1 beg leave to confess 
to you, that you have arrived at a most 
critical moment ; when you were an-\ 
iiounced, I was just employed in polishing 
tlie last line of a charade, . . I assure 
you it is a >most excellent one ; you seldom 
see any so good in the Mercure !* . . . 
But, Madam, you must strive to unriddle 
it to me» Here it is ! 

While I was exhausting all my sagacity . 
in useless resedrches, Madame de Fonrose 

* A periodical work published in Paris: it abounds witb 

F6 
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launched a few secret glances at me : and 
M. de Lignolle, sonjetirncs walking quick, 
sometimes stopping and starinfi[ me in ' the 
face, was wonderfully delighted with my 
uncertainty. 

At length, by mere accident,! diacover- 
cd the word so much sought after. 

Ah, Baroness! you are in the right, ex- 
claims the Count — this young lady is truly 
astonishing ! she is one of the most accom- 
plished wom6n I have ever conversed with ! 
She has unriddled wy j^harade,-— this very 
charade, the plan only of which cost me 
no less than five days meditation ! — a cha^ 
rode, the style of which I have been po- 
lishing for nine successive days and a half 
. . . in short, I have changed the first 
verse no less than eighteen ditferent times \ 
« . . • I made variations in it even 
during my sleep ! 

Voltaire used to dream of his works, 
Sir. 

Ah, Mademoiselle, Voltaire was never 
able to compose a ckaradt ; and what is 
worse he was a philosopher ! — But to re- 
turn to my poetry, what do you think of 
it*? 

Very excellent, indeed, Sir ! 

Truly? 

A master- piece of its kind ! 

The second line gave me a prodigious 
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deal of trouble-^I have exactly observed 
the antithesis — the poetry, 1 think, is rather 
above the comnlon run of the beaux esprit^ 
— the thought I am sure isa goocl one — and 
as to the language, I was ever allowed to 
excel in that! .... But, Made-^ 
moiselle, I perceive you have a must ex- 
cellent taste ; and indeed you astonish me 
with the profundity of your judgment! 
• . . When you have gained the con- 
fidence of the Countess (adds he in a low 
tone) endeavour to inspire her with a love 
for solid pursuits, like those which occupy 
your bwn mind ; charge yourself with her 
instruction ; teach her tne noble art of 
composing charades and enigmas. 

Ah, let me alone for that, M. le Conite ;- 
if I am but fortunate enough to discover the 
art of pleasing her, I shall teach her a num* 
ber of things which she has perhaps but a 
very faint idea of at present, I assure you. 

You will confer upon me. Mademoiselle, 
a real service, for which I shall always bie 
most grateftil. Every word you utter, 
proves to me that, you are (an amiable,' 
learned young lady, and that you have not 
any thing of the philospher in your compo- 
sition. 

But| to return to your charades^ M. le 
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Comte; be so kind as to teU me how you 
compose them with such facility ? 

Most readily, Madam ; for I love abore 
all thinks to talk about poetry to a person 
who understands me. There are some 
people so very profound as to be able to 
produce the rhyme, tlie pointy and the 
sense, all at one and the same, time ; so 
that they have nothing to do but to put 
their thoughts upon paper. This method, 
however, is not worth a button! Such 
verses always appear mechanical, and con*» 
standy smell of the lamp : this is the grand 
defect in our best modern poets. As 
for me, X lay it down as a rule never to 
make an alexandrine-— my longest verses 
are those of eight syllables — as to the mea- 
sure, I reckon it upon my fingers — the 
rhyme I fiod in Blebelet — and^in regard to 
the pointy the witty concluding couplel^ 
that contains the pith and marrow of the 
whole, I have only to think of it for eight 
or ten days !— and thus you see with wl^t 
facility 1 compose, fiat, seriously, does 
my charade enchant you? 

I am ravished with it 

Is there nothing jrou ccmld wisktosw 
altered? 

Notasyllableu 

Indeetl^ to speak frankly to you^ I am 
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entirely 6f the same opinion; and I even 
think, that without any disparagement to 
my own reputation, I might print it. 

Most assuredly^ Sir!«^?-and more than 
that, you may lay your account with ex- 
periencing the gratitude of the pubiic 

On hearing this> the Count instantly 
seizes a pen, and writes upon a sheet of 
paper as follows: 

CHARADE. 

** Mod vrt mier qu'anime le vent^ 
'' A la cbasse se Toit souvent; 
*' Mon second en tout terns est propre, 
'< St mon tout est toujouis pna]ppro|ire.'^ 

Then repeating the four lines to me 
once more, he again resumes his pen ; and 
beneath the word mal^propre, he affixes 
his signature in the following manner : 

^'By M. Jean .Baptiste Emmajauet 
Frederick Louis Chrysostdme Joseph, 
Count de LignoUe, Lord oi <-«— , and 
of — — , and of , and of — *— ', Lieu- 
tenant Colonel of the regiment of — , in 

garrison at , Chevalier of the rtyai 

and military order of St Louis, — * — stre^ . 
Hotel de , Paris/' 

What, sir, do you affix your names^ your 
titles, and the place of your abode? 

Yes, Mademoiselle, it i^ always the cus^ 
tom among people of quality. 
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I assure yon that 500 Trill read this in the 
Mercure next Saturday moruing. 

The Count, whose head was quite giddy 
T¥ith tlie plaudits 1 had bestowed upon 
him, novf turned round, and addresses him* 
self to the Countess : 

Madam» you may admit M«idenioiseI4e 

de Bruniont into your fiimily 

This measure has my entire approbation ; 

. . . she is an extraordinary young 
lady, whose merits you "canijot fail to dis- 
cover. 

' T am very much flattered indeed, Sir, 
replies Madame de Lignolle, to find ihut 
you are entirely ot^njy way of thinking; 
but this business was fully arranged iviihout 
your participation \ 

M. de LignoUe now advances towards 
me, and speaks, as follows, in a low lane of 
voice: 

Mademoiselle de Brumont, I have some- 
thing to say to you,- 

Pray, speak, Sir ! 

I cannot have the least doubt of your 
mcffais, because*in the first place you are 
of ik>ble descent, and in the next an ene* 
my to philosophers ; but however prudent 
a young lady may be, she sometimes hears 
stories about gallantry, and repeats them 
again. 

O fye, sir I 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. ri3 

Good ! I see you comprehend me:— I 
desire that you may never hold such kind 
of conversation with the Countess; 

That is not very eiasy to be avoided, sir j 
for young women — - 

Yes — ^young women in general love to 
talk of a thousand fooleries, which hurt 
their tempers, and give them a false idea of 
the world ! — I request you, above all things, 
to avoid this as much as possible. 

Sir^ I will be frank with you, I cannot 
altogether be answerable for— 

Ha! endeavour, however — I have good 
reasons for requesting this favour • • . 
Besides, you will not have much difficulty, 
as the Countess observes the utmost reserve 
on these subjects. 

I am not at all sorry for it. 

And besides, the boolls which she reads 
are of a choice kind — they are written on 
good, sound, moral subjects ; they do not 
afford muc'b amusemient, but they are ex- 
ceedingly instructive. No romances ! for 
example — no romances ! for t hose cursed 
works aie always full of love stories. . . 
. . Mademoiselle, with me love appears 
as detestable and dangerous a passion as 
philosophy ; for, give me leave, philosophy 
and love — 

The Baroness, who rose at this critical 
moment in order to take her leave, in- 
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terrupted the count, and made me ld3e the 
very fine parallel which X was about to hear. 

Mademoiselle, says Madame de Fonrose, 
addressing me with the air and manner of 
a protectress— I leave you with a very 
agreeable family, where every kind of hap- 
piness and pleas A^ awaits you. Recollect 
that from this moment you belong to Ma* 
dame la Comtesse ; that it is your business 
not only to execute her commandsi but to 
anticipate her desires j and, in short, if you 
are even obliged in certain points, to disob** 
liffe Monsieur, it is your first duty to please 
Madame.— I think this will neither be a 
difficult nor disagreeable task to you; and 
it will be greatly to your honour to justify 
' the very advantageous opinion I have con- 
ceived in respect to you : endeavour there- 
fore to merit, as soon as possible, the gra- 
titude of so charming a lady. 

After having pronounced this sermon, 
my august patroness gave me a kiss on the 
forehead, and instantly departed. 

As soon as she was gone, I besought the 
Countess to permit me to go to bed. M. 
de LignoUe insisted on my staying with 
them ; but a single look from Madame in-* 
stantly closed his mouth. 

The Countess herself conducted me to 
the little apartment which she had destined 
for me: it was a kind of alcove at the 
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end of her own bed chamber. The Count 
several times wished me a good night, in a 
most affectionate tone of voice ; and Ma- 
dame de Lignolle, on giving me a kiss on 
the forehead, said with great vivacity ; — 
Good night, Mademoiselki^ de Brumont! 
Contrive to get a sound"*Steep — It is my 
pleasure that it shall be sol^-do you ui^ 
derstand me? 



CHAP- VL 



J Solihquy^^The Chevalier writes to his 
Father — A dissertation upon the dta^ 
gers of Philosophy^ and the modern 
doctrines in behalf of the Rights of Man 
'^Rcal evils infinitely more distressing 
than imaginary ones — An example of 
the justice of this observation. 

I AM now alone^ and begin at length to 
breathe ! for I find myself in a house whcrcj^ 
in all human probability, my enemies will 
never think of coning in order to seek for 
me. 

During the four last days, how many pe- 
rils have environed me! how many ad- 
ventures, misfortunes, and pleasures, have 
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I experienced during the last forty-eight 
hours I 

Pleasures ! — pleasures at a distance from 
my Sophia? 

Happily 'the space which now separates 
me from her i&4||uch diminished. Moi^ than 
sixty leagues were lately between us ; at 
present, not above five hundred steps I—* 
. • , The same city incloaca us ; we 
breathe as it were the same air ! . . . 
Alas! ... wh^ cannot I instantly 
rejoin her? Am I this night also to em- 
brace her sliadow only, in a deceitful 
dream ?— and this night is she again to wet 
her solitary couch with her tears ? 

Valbrun, my dear Valbrunl come to 
me to-morrow, as you have promised me ; 
for if you do not, 1 shall proceed there by 
myself; — notwitiistanding the risk, I shall 
actually go to the convent, on purpose tp 
demand my wife ; I shall at least have the 
happiness of seeing her, the pleasure of 
recompensing her tender solicitude, and - 
of consoling her grief I Yes, I shall go, 
in spite of tlie danger that accompanies 
the attempt ; I shall despise the threats of 
all my enemies I-r-Yes, I shall be a thou- 
sand' times too happy to repay, with my li- 
berty, some moments of that supreme 
happinj^ss, that ecstatic pleasure which the 
sight of her will produce ! 
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1 shall never lament my lot, if I be not 
stopped until my return. 

Yes, I will depart; the countess shall 
not detain me ... She is however 
very handsome . . . she iS a pretty, 
lovely brunette! . . •#^very young! 
. '. . She possesses^jjiieat vivacity . . 
but she is of an imperious disposition ! 
. . . Ah} the little dragon ! . . . 
Is she witty? does she love her husband ? 
—What ideas does my ardent imagination 
always engender ! — Did I demand the 
countess's permission to retire, on purpose 
to occupy my mind with such trifles as these? ~ 

O my father ! be happy in possessing a 
son who loves you — it was in order to coa- 
verse with you, that Faublas left a handsome 
woman ! --and Faublas is never so well 
pleased as when he is writing to you con- 
cerning his misfortunes ! — I cannot here 
dispense with iniserting the whole of this 
tender and respectful letter : 

*' My dear Father, 
^^ Perhaps at this moment yon are ac* 
cusingme of cruelty and ingratitude. I 
left you in that asylum which you had 
chosen expressly on n>y account; but 
you are unacquainted with the passion that 
consumed a heart which you youi*self 
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have inspired with too much sensibUity; 
you cannot however be ignorant of the 
deadly, the fatal blow it received from a 
man who called himself our ccHnmon friend* 
^' On leaving you, my dear fktber, I pro- 
posed speedily to return; and then the cha- 
grin which ^my absence must have occa- 
sioned, would have been soon etfaced. 

^^ My wife groaned in captivity; like me 
she deplored the moments of our separa* 
tion, and was about perhaps to be -reduced 
to all the horrors of despair. 

" It is true, that, at a distance from you, 
I exist but by halves; — but I am not able 
to exkt at all, at a distance from my So- 
f^ia! 

*^ I learned she was at Paris ; — I instant- 
ly flew to tliat capital. I did not bid my 
father adieu, becauae he would not have 
permitted me to bvave the dangers of such 
a journey* Not one of the many mis- 
fortunes i anticipated, has occurred to me ; 
but I have experienced more than one 
danger, of which I never dreamed. Al- 
though I have been in the metropolis for 
three whole days, this is the first pfoment 
of my liberty: I cotisecrate it to him who 
would constitute all my happiness in this 
world, if my Sophia wera no longer in 
existence ! 

" I request that you will repair to Paris ; 
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you cannot dread any dangers except those 
which menace me,." and in a very short 
time I myself shall have none of which I 
can have' any occasion to be afraid. I 
have already acquired several powerful 
friends^ who, when united to yours, will, 
I trust, hush upmy unfortunate affair. 

*^ Besides this, I hope in three days at 
«t farthest to be able to procure a retreat, 
in which my safety will be assured. Re- 
turn here, I request you. O how happy 
will that day be* when the Chevalier de 
Faublas and his wife, prostrating them- 
•elves at your feet, will embrace their 
dearly beloved father ! 

"Until I enjoy this felicity, deign to 
write me a few words, in order to tmnquil* 
Ifze my mind relative to you. My address 

is »- My dear father, think of my 

joy ! — ^yoOT answer will find me in the con- 
vent of my Sophia ! — For Heaven's sake, 
write immediately, my father, write imme- 
diately* 

" I am, with the most^profonnd respect, 
"Yours, &c. 

" Faublas.*' 

** P. S. i hfevc not yet been able to see 
my deer Adelaide ; — 1 shall send to her 
convent^ as soon as it is in my power •** 
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. Now that I have sealed my letter^ and 
put M. de Belcour's address upon the back 
of it| shall I be permitted to examine my 
little apartment? 

This door leads into the Countess s bed- 
chamber; — that other? to a secret staircase 
that descends into the coQit. My apart- 
ment is very commodious ! 

If, during the night, it should conoe 
into my head to pay a visit to Madame de 
Lignolle ! • . How came this idea into 
my mind? . . Be tranquil, my So- 
phia ! — Does M. de Ligtiolle sleep with 
her?— What is that to me? — I can have 
no interest in that matter ! — it is merely 
curiosity ! — Yes, but that torments me, 
and I am anxious to know whether they 
sleep apart or not!— 1 see but one bed in 
her chamber ; but it is a large one — How 
shall I discover this circumstance? — Par^ 
dIeulAet me watch awhile, and then look 
through the key-hole — tha^ is a good idea ! 
—But it is now only seven o clock ; — they 
do not sup before ten, nor retire before 
midnight ! — Am I to wait five long hours by 
the clock ? — I shall die of mere fatigue ! 

My charming wife ! — my mind was oc- 
cupied about nothing else than you ; and 
the proof of this is, that I am now going 
quietly to bed i 
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I did so instantly^ and I slept so soundly 
that Madame de Lignolle was under the 
necessity of sending to awake me next morn- 
ing, in order to be present when she rose. 

How have you passed the night. Made- 
moiselle de Brumont? says she, with her 
usual vivacity. *. 

Exceeding well; and, Madam, how are 
you? 

I have had but a very poor night's rest ! 

Madame's eyes are however brilliant, 
and her cheeks have, all the freshness of a 
rose, 

I assure you that I have slept very badly, 
replies she, with a smile. 

That is perhaps the fault of M. le Comte 
• . • 

How so, Mademoiselle ?— Pray tell me 
what you mean ? 

Madam — 

Explain yourself! for I am determined 
to know. 

I beseech you, Madam, to receive my 
excuses; I may perhaps have' displeased 
you by this pleasantry, which I assure you 
is a very innocent one. 

I am not at all displeased, but I am quite 
impatient — It is my will — I insist upon 
knowing instantly what you mean. 

Vol. III. G 
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I obey yimyMixdBm I It is true that the 
Count is^poD the eve of his fiftieth year ; 
but Madame la Comteaie is, as I under- 
stand, very young ! 

I am sixteen years of age. 

It is true tlmt M. le Comte appears to be 
in a very feeble state of health — but Ma- 
dame la Camteae is handsome ! 

You are very polite. Mademoiselle de 
Brumont ! but let us return to what you 
ivere speaking about 

Most willingly. It is ti*ue that M. le 
Comte is the husband of Madame; but 
Madamcj if I am not mistaken, has not 
been long married to him, I believe— 

But two months^ 

I conclude from all this, that M. de 
lignoUe, still in love with his charming 
spouse, has — 

Has — ^what ? 

Paid a visit to Madame during the 
niffht. 

J^Jo, Mademoiselle— no— ^I assure you 
that he never comes to me during the 
night! 

Oh, very well ! — but you, perhaps, 
sat up very late together yesterday evening, 
and the Count may have been teasing you. 

Teasing oie !— and for what? 

Why — why— I only allude to those 
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caresaes which ai'e permitted between hus- 
band and wife \ 

What, is that all? — and do you think 
that I should not sleep soundly during the 
night, merely because my husband may 
b^ve embraced me five or six times in the 
course of the preceding evening?— I know 
not bow it happens, but all the world are 
talking to me in this singular manner! 

Having spoken thus, the Countess, ac- 
companied by her femnm de chambre, went 
into an adjoining closet, tdling me at the 
same time that she would return in a few 
minutes. 

Being now left ak>ne> I began to reflect 
on the conversation which we had toge* 
-her: 

This woman astonishes me! say I: 
Does she amuse herself at my expence ?— * 
No — she seems to speak very seriously ; she 
has an air of innocence, a tone of candour 1 
Whatthen am I to conclude ?«— Can a young 
lady, two months after h^r marriage, be 
as much unacquainted with certain things 
as two months before? The equivocal 
answer of — IVhat ! and do you think that 
I shouldnot sleep soundly during the nighty 
merely because my husband may haoe em-- 
braced me Jive or sir times in the course of 
the preceding evening! — astonished me not 
G2 
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a little. Madame la Comtcsse^ how am I to 
understand you ? — I acknowledge that in 
my turn I am bewildered : I avow that 1 am 
unable to freconcile your situation as a 
newly-married woman, your airs of virgit* 
ity, and your discourse too innocent or too 
loose, together! 

Madame de Lignolle returned soon after, 
dressed in a very simple but elegant dis^ 
babille; she then passed into her dressing 
room, and having desired me to follow her, 
ordered some chocolate. 

We had just sat down to breakfast, when 
M. de Lignolle bursts into the room, nearly 
out of brealb, exclaiming with great rage : 

No! no! no! I will not pardon it; I 
will be for ever inexorable ! 

My God, cries the countMs, what a 
passion 1 I have never seen you in such a 
rage before . • . • • What is the 
matter? 

A most frightful circumstance, Madam ! 

How? what? 

The greatest of all possible misfortunes! 

,Tell me, Sin 

I am quite terrified ! 

Tell me instantly— or— * 

A monster has found his way into our 
house, in order to conspire our ruin! 

Is it possible ? 
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If it had not been for me — unless for 
the accident that occasioned the discovery 
~you — 

Me! what? 

You would perhaps have been ruined, 
Madam! 

Ruined,* Sir? 

The wretch would have ravished from me 
roy property! 

Your property ? 

Your honour ! 

My honour ? 

Last night you slept in tijanquillity, tind 
yet a seducer was near you! 

A seducer ? * 

Henceforth do not trust to tfiose who 
call themselves your friends. 

But I do not comprehend a single word 
of all this» 

It is your pretended friends that have 
thus deceived you. 

What! Who? 

Who have answered for—. 

Sir! 

The prudence— 

Will you at length explain — 

Of their conduct— 

Oh ! I shall lose all patience ! 

The count, whom I now anxiously sur- 
vey, far from addressing any of those in- 
jurious apostrophes, which iiis passion die- 
G3 
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tated, directly to me, did not cy« look at 
me, and perhaps was ignorant that I was in 
the room. Notwithstanding this, some of 
his unfortunate reflections seesied to be so 
very 'applicable to my present situation, 
that I was very far from being at ease. 

His wife, at length, boiling with im- 
patience, rises all of a sudden, seizes her 
astonished husband by the collar, and shak* 
ing him with all her might, addresses him 
as follows : 

You have put me beside myself, Sir ! 
It is wonderful that for more than an hour 
last past, you should have thus sported with 
my curioslly — 

Gently, gently, Madam, for God's sakei 
— you will strangle m^. 

Explain then, explain yourself instantly! 

Madam, do you mean to tear Gxy robt dt 
chambre ? 

Explain yourself, Sir !■— It is my plea- 
sure ! 

Veiy well, Madam • . . This 

then is the horrid fact 

I know not by what secret inspiration 
I was induced to enter your anti-chamber 
a few minutes since ; as 1 happened to cross 
it, I saw a book lying open upon a so- 
pha; I instantly approached, I began to 
read«-^It was a homble book, Madame ! 
« « • the most dangerous^ the most 
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abominable of all books ! MvGod! . a 
a f^ilosophical book ! 

Let us see it! 

Here it is ! ^* Le discours sur VOriginc 
do V Inegaliie p0rmi la Hammes.^'' - 

Being now entirely easy on my own 
account, 1 instantly took the liberty of in- 
terrupting M. de LignoUe, and of testify- 
ing my surprise to him ! 

What, M. le Comtc, do you term *• Le 
Dkcoun iur rinegalitc,'' an abominable 
work? 

Yes, Mademoiselle, and very badly 
written. 

Badly written ! it is one of ithe greatest 
works of the greatest of our writers. 

Tbe greatest! No, Mademoiselle, Jean 
Jacques Rousseau is less pure aiid less cor- 
rect than M. de Buffoon. 

Penetrated with respect, Sir, for the 
rare talents of these two great men, 1 pro- 
strate myself before them, and am silent. 
But if ever I, a humble disciple of both, 
were to assume consequence enough boldly 
to decide which of these masters I ought 
most to admire, I should most assuredly 
-award the prize of eloquence to Jean 
Jacques. 



* An Essay on the Origin uf ihe Ineqitality aUK>n|; 
Mankind. 
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Mademoiselle, the naturalist wrote infi- 
nitely better •*. . . . The works of 
Rousseau are full of inequalities ; and 
these were occasioned by his imitations of 
the style, at once emphatic and trivial, of 
the author of *' Pense^s Philosophiques*." 

Jean Jacques imitate Diderot! Ah, sir! 

All that you say may be very good, ex- 
claims the countess, interrupting us; but 
I am desirous of knowing what connexion 
there is between the honour of a lady and 
the treatise on the ^'Inequality among 
men?" 

Do you ask what connexion there is? 
cries the count, with great warmth : — do 
you not perceive it? What! shall a phi* 
losophical work be read publicly in my 
house ! — are all my lacqueys to become 
philosophers, and you not tremble? 

But what consequence do you deduce 
from this. Sir ? — What would occur if all 
this were to take place ? 

Disorders of every kind, Madam! The 
moment that a footman becomes a philoso- 
pher, he corrupts all his fellow-servants, 
robs his master, and seduces his mistress I 

Ofye, Sir! 

Therefore I am determined to turn away 
every domestic who frequents the anti- 

• " The Thoujthts of a Philosopher," by Diderot, 
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cliamber, where this cursed book was de* 
posited. 

What, sir ! will you dismiss all our ser- 
•vants ? 

Yes, Madam. 

I do not understand this— If one of them 
can be proved to be guilty of this charge, 
dismiss him — I consent to it 

I shall dismiss them ali, Madam! 

No, Sir ! you shall not- 

Tliey are all undone — every one of them 
— In one single half-hour a philosopher is 
capable of corrupting a thousand worthy 
people. 

A philosopher ! Sir. 

Yes, Mademoiselle; a philosopher is 
like a plague in a large city — like the 
scurvy in an hospital — like-— 

My people shall remain 1 

A scholar with the itch in a college— a 
glandered horse in a stible ! 

Finish your comparisons, sir, and do not 
stun me thus. 

Yes, yes ; I must acknowledge that when 
1 see '' Les Pens^es Philosophiques,'* '*Le 
Discours sur la Vie heureuse," *' Le Dis- 
cours sur rOrigine de I'ln^galitfe parmi les 
Hommes, &c. &c." in the hands of any of 
any q£my domestics, I am instantly seized 
with a certain degree of terror and no, 
G5 
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longer think myself in safety in my ovi*n 
house. 

In tlie mean time, the Countcs^ furi- 
ous to see that M. de Lignolle, without 
doubt for the first time, dared to disobey 
her — the impatient comitess throws herself 
into an arm chain There, yielding her- 
self up entirely to her fury, she strikes the 
ground with her feet, bites her nails with 
tier teeth, and at length bursts into tears. 

Wholly insensible to her despair, the 
enemy of philosopliers add of philosophy 
continues as follows ; 

How many unfortunates of this class 
have been jierverted by the philosophy of 
the age! — it has occasioned more crimes 
aad suicides than ever misfortune and 
misery have produced. I might, perhaps, 
at the very mcnnent I condemned his opi- 
Mions, and bewailed bis errors, become the 
friend of a man who was the partisan of this 
false philosophy ; bat nothing in the world 
could induce me to keep philosophical 
fpotmen. 

Sir, exclaims the countess with a certain 
degree of fierceness, you shall keep them, 
aotwithstanding all this ; for, it is f»jr 
pleasure :f 

At this decisive phrase, the good natur- 
ed husband iiKstantly forgets his temporary 
anger, and replies, with great moderation ; 
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Since it is jour pleasure, Madam, it is 
also necessary that it should be mine ; but 
at least permit me to make a few obscrva* 
tions— 
^ Do pardon me, excuse me, sir ! 

Very well, madam, said he, taking 
his head, and re-assuming by degrees his 
comical indignation — very well, it shall be 
as you say — ^you shall have your way; 
but you will see, you will see the end of 
all this.. You constantly refuse to be 
lighted by the Jlambeau of my experience ; 
but all your people will now afford you 
lesson^ enough. ... There is not a 
single one of them, I am sure, but is 
already a philosopher in his heart ; conse- 
quently your footmen will become drunk- 
ards, negligent, insolent, uusjteady ; your 
groom win lame your horses ; your coach- 
roan wiir drive over the passengers ; your 
cook Hill spoil your sauces; your maitre 
d'hotel will spoil your furniture; your 
steward will rob you ; your femme de cham" 
bre will calumniate you, and betray yom' 
secrets; your female conipanioa will be 
got with child in your house ! and, ma- 
dam, you yourself will read these horrid- 
books; you yourself will read them in- 
bed, and some night you will set the hotel 
oa fire . . . and all this merely be- 
g6 
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cause the cursed Jean Jacques entered into 
my anti-chamber ! . . • But it does 
i)pt signify! continues he;) (with a sigh) 
it does not signify !, I wash my hands of all 
this ! . . Your servants shall remain 
. . . but when the misfortunes which 
I have, predicted arrive . . . you 
will then come to me . . . you will 
then weep • . you will then confess 
that I was in the right . » and as for 
me, I shall say, so much the better ! so 
much the better ! so much the better ! for 
it was your pleasure that it should be so. 

He now retired ; and it was exceedingly 
lucky that be did so, for I should have been 
extremely unhappy to have laughed in his 
face' 

While the husband had been busied in 
auguring future and imaginary evils to us, 
a real and immediate one bad actually 

occurred : the chocolate was become 

cold ! The countess wished it to be sent 
down to the kitchen, inorder to be warm- 
ed ; but as I trembled lest it should not 
come bagk (for be it remembered, that I 
had ate but very little during the last 
twenty-four hours), I immediately returned 
it into the pot, and placed it upon the iire 
with my own hand. 

Madame de Lignolle praised my ala* 



itized by Google 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 133 

crity, and told me, that she should dictate, 
and I write a letter, until it could be 
warmed. 

This letter was intended for a dearly 
beloved aunt, who had educated her, and 
brought her up. 

The first thirty lines were entirely occu- 
pied with compliments, to which we added 
twenty lines of tender recollections, and 
twenty-five lines of secrets ! I thought 
we never should have finished ! Shocked 
at the idea of being obliged to begin the 
fourtli page of this terrible long ej>istle, I 
took it upon myself to observe to the 
countess, that the chocolate must be warm 
by this time. 

I believe it to be so, says she in reply j 
but pray let us finish our business first. 

In order to add to my sorrow, an un- 
fortunate chamber-noaid, so exceeding ugly 
that I was unable to look a second time 
in her face, continued to go backward 
and forward to the chimney. There was 
something so very philosophical in the ge- 
neral appearance of this female, that I 
began, as it were by instinct, to tremble 
for my breakfast: a secret presentiment in- 
formed me before-hand of her want of ad- 
dress, and her continual motions kept me 
in perpetual distraction. 

Madame de Ligaolle, whose letter did 
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not seem to advance towards a conclusion, 
having at length perceived my ill-disguised 
uneasiness, asked me, in rather an iH*na* 
lured tone of voice, if I was not chagrined 
at something ? At the very instant tlie im- 
patient mistress put this question to nie^ 
the maid, with the tail of her gotrn, threw 
my devoted chocolate amidst the ashes ! 
The moment I beheld the disaster, my 
pen dropped to the ground, my hands ana 
eyes were turned towards heaven, my head 
was thrown backwards by means of a 
convulsive motion^ and I was within an 
ace of failing over on the floor. 

Ha i madam, exclaim I, the chocolate ! 
the chocolate !— But tiie countess, after 
turning her eyes first towards the chimney, 
and next towards me^ with an inconceivable 
degree of coolness, parodied the memorable 
reply of an hero,* by saying: 

'^ And very well Mademoiselle, what 
connexion is there between the chocolate 
and the letter I now dictate to you?" 

Impelled by my despair, I answer boldly, 
^' Indeed, ipadam, you seem to speak en. 
tirely at your ease ; but 1 suppose that you 
supped last night! 

This sympsUiietio vivacity did not iith 

•CharkslII* 
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please my new friend, who ordered one of 
her domestics to go into the kitchen and 
order another pot of chocolate to be got 
ready and brought up stairs. This order 
conveyed the balm of consolation to the 
Tery bottom of my heart I instantly 
began to perceive my strength return, my 
ideas became more brilliant, and my style 
more animated; so that, with the aid of 
Madame de Lignolle, I contrived to con- 
clude the letter, after saying an infinite 
number of fine things to her aunt. 

The epistle being finished, I close the 
bureau, and behold the breakfast once more 
make its appearance. A little table is 
brought; two dishes are placed one opposite 
the other; the restoring liquid is poured 
forth; the countess sits down; I place a chair 
near to her . . . the happy moment 
approaches! . • . But, misfortune 
more insupportable than the first f 
an unlucky footman brings a letter;— the 
countess examines the post-mark. Besan- 
cfon ! exclaims she, with a voice full of 
joy ; and, rising up all of a sudden, she 
ovei'turns the table, and all the breakfast 
into my lap. 

The cry uttered by me did not proceed 
from the slight wound I received upon the 
occasion :— think of my sorrow and con- 
sternation, and believe me when I assure 
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you, that I did not lament the broken table, 
nor the shattered china, nor the bruised 
chocolate pot, nor even my best petticoat 
now rendered enthdy useless! — no, I saw 
nothing, I thought of nothing, I lamented 
nothing, save and except the chocolate now 
running in rivulets upon the carpet. 

While I remained motionless with grief, 
the countess, with her body inclined in a 
graceful bend, her eyes fixed upon the be- 
loved paper, her hands trembling, and her 
heart palpitating, reads as follows : 

•* You may easily conceive, my dear 
neice, after having taken so much pains 
with your eduTcation, how much I was 
shocked at not being able to be present at 
your marriage : but at length the parliament 
of Besancon has sat ; and having gained my 
law-suit, I am now about to set off, in order 
to embrace you : I shall arrive as soon as 
my letter ; I shall be at your house posi- 
tively on the 15th inst." 

On the 15th ! that is this very day, ex- 
claims the countess, and now kissing the 
letter, she continues, O good news ! — O my 
dear aunt, I shall see you, I shall see you 
once more, and shall be happy ! 

At this very moment I perceive some of 
the remains of the breakfast under an arm 
chair : — I d^rt forward, I seize upon, I kiss 
them, and I exclaim ; " O precious remem- 
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nant, now my only hope, my only com- 
fort, I am enchanted at having found you f * 
Having said this, I get into a corner and 
devour my prey ; while Madame de Lig- 
noUe, by turns reading and kissing the let- 
ter, cuts capers from one end of her dres- 
sing room to the other. 

At length she rings for a lacquey ; St 
Jean, says she, telllthe porter that I shall 
not be at home to any body the whole day 
but the Marchioness d'Arminconr. Then 
turning round towards me, she adds ; Made- 
moiselle de Brumont, I called you up ra- 
ther early this morning ; but you may now 
dispose of all the rest of the forenoon, in 
any way most agreeable to yourself 

I made a profound reverence to the 
countess, and mstantly shut myself up in 
my apartment. 
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CHAP. VII. 

A dissertation on the superiority of natural 
over acquired talents'-^ A most interesting 
conversation between an old lady and her 
neic€~A visit from M. de Falbrun — 
Modern philsophers wrong in rejecting 
the doctrine of atoms^^A curtain te€^ 
ture^The Chevalier discovers his sejp 
to the Countess^a fresh dissertation 
concerning charades — M* de Faublas 
does not entirely forget his Sophia. 

The reader can already gueaa all that I 
said to my dear Adelaide, to whom I now 
sat down to write. 

As. soon as I had sealed up a very affec- 
tionate fraternal epistle, the u^ly femme de 
chambre, whom I have mentioned before, 
immediately entered, on purpose to dress 
my hair, in compliance with her lady's 
orders* 

" Ha!" say I, as she approaches, **may 
curses light upon that ugly, chocolate- 
coloured face, which made me lose my 
breakfast ihis morning !" The reader, who 
doubtless by this time knows that I am 
naturally polite, will easily imagine that 
I did not utter this good natured wish in a 
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very loud tone of voice. He will also 
divine^ perhaps, that, during the operation 
which now took place, I leaned my head 
' forward, and shut my eyes \ 

I must, however, do joBtice to poor 
Jeaafiette : — out of ikvour with nature, she 
had recourse to art -—she could dress with 
great laste^; she handled her comb with 
tincommofx dexterity, and her hand ran 
with equal celerity and lightness from one 
aide of my bead to the oiner. But how 
many acquired talents ai^e necessary to 
caouDterbalance one natural gift! How 
mnch at this moment did I regret niy poor 
Justine ! with what adroitness would the 
Iktle rogue have arruiiged my female 
finery !— I myself was obliged to undertake 
the difficult task of dressing myself from 
head to foot ; and I am certain that 1 oc- 
cupied more of my time and reflection upon 
this matter, than a provincial lady does on 
a Sunday morning, when she has decked 
herself out in all her finery, in order to ac-. 
company her grandmama to the parisli 
churctt. 

At length the clock struck four, and 
a domestic announced thatdinner was served 
up ; M. de Lignolle sent word that he was 
engaged to dine in the city. At table, thf^ 
young countess overwhelmed her relation 
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-with attention ; and the old aunt, in her tum^ 
was prodigal of her compliments to me. 

Their questions, often not a little em- ^ 
barrassing in their nature ; my answers, 
for the most part critically equivocal; 
their credulity ; my confidence ; the praises 
with which I repaid their eulogiums ; these 
are particulars which perhaps merit to be 
recounted — but which I must be excused 
from narrating at present, because the 
reader is upon the eve of being entertained 
with matters of greater consequence. 

After the cloth had been removed, the 
dessert served up, and the domestics retir- 
ed, Madame d'Armincour turns round to 
Madame de LignoUe, and addresses her as 
follows : _. 

I have been long impatient to speak to 
you about certain subjects ; and now that 
we are by ourselves, and have an opportu- 
nity, let us talk upon more essential and 
interesting matters. Are you happy in 
your marriage ? • . . content with 
your husband ? 

Why— yes, Madame la Marquise, rqplies 
she. 

What! do you call me Madame la Mar- 
quise? or do you think that I am to 
term you Madame la Comtesse in return } 
This IS very proper when there is com- 
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pany ; but between ourselves ! . . . . ' 
you are a child whom I have educated ; 
call me aunt, and I shall term you niece. 
Answer frankly, do you think that you 
shall soon present me with a little nephew ? 
I do not know, aunt. * 

That is to say, you are not sure. 
1 really do not know. 
What! do ybu not perceive any altera- 
tion in your . ^. . Hem? — Have you 
no . . . Hem? 

I do not really understand you. 
My dear neice, Mademoiselle de Bru« 
mont need aot make you bashful • . . 
she is older than you ; — a girl of twenty 
^ years old however sage and prudent she 
may be, cannot be entirely ignorant of 
ctrtain things. 

Upon me honour, I do not comprehend 
you! 

Do you think my questions indiscreet? 
I assure vou they flow entirely from rny 
affection ^r you. 

No, no, I do not, proceed. 
Hear me then, my child ! . . . . 
You very well know, that if my opinion 
had been followed, you would never have 
been married to M. de Lignolle. 1 always 
thought him by far too old. A man of 
fifty y€ars of age to espouse a girl of "^ 
sixteen ! . . . . I remember that at 
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his time of life, M. d'Armincour was a poor 
creature ! But tell nie siucerely, countess, 
does he fulfil his duty towards you ? 

.O yes ! M . de Lignolle does every thing 
that I wish. 

Every thing that you wish ? 

Yes, always ; every day in his life. 

Every day in his life ! — I felicitate you, 
my neice ! you are indeed happy ! — but you 
ought to be careful, my dear . • . . 

Of what, aunt? 

You ought to be more thrifty in respect 
to your husband. 

How? 

How !— my neice do not you know that 
this is death at his time of life ! 

O Lord !— Death ? 

Yes, doubtless, at his time of life there 
are certain fatigues froip which men never 
recover . . . they become entirely ex* 
hausted. 

Fatigues? 
^ Most assuredly ; and besides this^ your 
ages are so very different, niece. 

But what has age to dp with it ? 

Every thing, my dear ! So therefore be 
more prudent, and do not be the occasion 
of your husband's death. 

My husband's death ! 

Yes, my dear, it is not uncommon to see 
old men die of it ! 
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Of what? 

Of that ... 

I would QOt for the world be the occa- 
sion of M. de LignoUe's death !— but he 
must do whatever I choose ; it is my plea- 
sure ! You laugh, aunt ! 

Yes, I laugh at your sayiug it is your 
pleasure that he should do whatever you 
choose ! 

What ! do you think that I do not make 
him do what I^ like ? Most certainly ! 
When M. de lignolle hesitates^ I begin to 
grow angry ... 

Ha! ha! 

When he refuses^ I command ! 

But does he obey ? 

Yes, yes, I force him to obey. He 
murmurs indeed, and frets, and . . . 

I» see, my dear, that we do not 
comprehend each other— My hints arc 
like so much Hebrew to you ♦ * 
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While the aunt was thus interrogating 
the neice, I sat at a corner of the table, 
and could scarcely retrain from laughter. 
To the most plain and explicit questions, 
the other, with truth and innocence painted 
upon her countenance, had made such in- 
genuous, but^at the same time such equi* 
*vocal and extraordinary replications, that 
I began to suspect very strange things. 

I now endeavoured to calm Madame 
d'Armincour, by speaking thus : — There is 
every reason to believe, Madam, that the 
Countess is not altogether happy in the 
sense which you allude to, and I am sure 
she is equally incapable of meriting and of 
comprehending your reproaches. 

Do you believe so, Mademoiselle . de 
Brumont; Very well, question her your- 
self) and see if you can bring this matter to 
an eclaircissemtnt. 

WiJl Madame la Comtesse permit? say 
I, addressing myself at the same time to the 
niece. 

Most willingly. Mademoiselle. 

Docs M. de Lignolle ever &leep in the 
apartment of Madame la Comtesse ? 

No. 

Never? 

Never. 

Does he ever enter it in the course of the 
night? 

Never. 
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T— Or the day-time ? 

No. 

Does he sit up along with Madane after 
supper? ; , 

About fire or ten fnioutes perbi^». 
. And. what does be employ those fivteot 

ten minutes in doing? 
In bidding me a good night; 

How? .... 

By embracing me. 

Embracing you ! 1 

• Yes— ^be kisses my foreheadi my eyes, and 
jny chitu and wishes me a good .night*s resU 

Is this all ? 

All, upon my honour !-^What would, 
yosu have him do more ? . 

And now, Madame la Marokiomss(tiirti^ 
ing tuuiid to tlie aunt J, . what think you of 
aUtbis? 
' I tbmk (cries she) it is very frightiitl^ 
and almost incimUdbkif 
. Haviug said this, she pushes her. chair 
TOi one side^ rnns tip to m&tBtne de Lig* 
tiotk^ and esxIaimfii.Tel) nle-^^ttaUnre ]n# 
siantly, niece, are you a wife or a maiden? 

A wife assuredly, because I aos niftrried ! 
' Are^^^tt actiiiEdly mahied ? 
! 'Most ceTtakplyi. since M. de LignoUt 
has espoused me. 

Vol. IIL H 
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Arc you sure, my dear niece^ that ne 
has actually espoused you ? 

You know, my dear auut, that we were 
married together in a church. 

And SIC where else ? 

Are people married any where else ? 

Tell me, my dear, on the night of your 
mamage- . \ 

• , t 



. Ah! 

i am sorry that I was not in Paris on that 
night! • . . . • • I distrusted tbb 
same M. de Lignolle and his fifty years of 
fige! . . . He always appeared to jue 
to be deficient in common sense • •. n 



« t 



\ : iBiit teU me once more, nay 
dear chlM^ what happened on the niglit of 
your' .♦: >/..!.'*• ?' • 
: Noting; \ , . 

Nothing l-^Mademoisdle de Brumont 
ttbthing 1 2 : ; . • Ah poof ertatture t 
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adds the kind aunt, at the same time burst- 
ing into tears — Poor dear creature ! how 
much I pity you ..... TVIy 
charming niece, you never merited all this 
cruel conduct. 

My God I aunty you make me quite un-»> 
happy. ... 

Poor child ! — to remain still a virgin after 
two months marriage ! what a cruel lot ! 

Do, for Heaven's ^ake, explain yourself! 

I cannot, I cannot, my dear ! I am 
nearly suffocated with grief . • Made* 
moiseile de Brumont, do explain it to her 
•-ryou express yourself on those subjects 
with so much facility — Explain to her how 
. , • • You are undoubtedly not so 

ignorant in these matters as she is? • . • 

Almost, Madame la Marquise . • . 
I have indeed heard a good deal of talk 
on this subject, and I have read a few 
bcioks ... 

O ! I see. you are very capable of con* 
versing on this matter . • « 
^ Will Madame ia Corniest permit me? 



•^1 i. 
Hi 
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What ! exclaims Madame de lignoile, 
astonished at what she now heard-^Wbat ! 
• . . is it possible ? . • % or do 
you but joke? 

I dare not take that liberty tirith you/ 
Madam. ., 

' Good Heavens !--M.My dear aunt is it 
poteiUe that all Mademoiselle de Br uimmt 
has ju^tf told me can be true ? 

Very true my dear niece H* and that 
Mfiiabte youn^ lady has explained tli9 
whole to you, with as much truth and 
justice as if she had done nothing else ali 
the rest of her life. 

And ought M. le Comte to have es^ 
poused me in this manner ? 

Yes, my dear niece ! — the Count has tCK 
suited you during two whole months.- 

Insulted me! • 

Yesi do not you perceive it?— To neg- 
lect your charms, i!s to outi^e them ; it is 
saying, as it were, that they do hot merit to 
be subjugated; it is asserting that the 
flower, is not worth the cropping ! . . . .. 
Of all the humiliations to which a poor 
young woiiian can be exposed, thi^ is most 
qertaialy the greatest 1 . • ^ • 
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Good Heavens I My dear aunt, do you 
not exaggerate? 

No — not at all; enquire of Mademoi- 
selle d^ Brumont . . . a$k her opi« 
nion ... As for me, I cannot think 
on the subject with any degree of patience^ ; 

On this I interpose . . . The con- 
duct of M. de Lignolle is to me quite in* 
explicable • • He acts as if you were 
disagreeable — disgusting , • . He seems 
to say you are ugly . . . 

Ugly!— he tells a most impudent un- 
truth : — I never conceal my face; — every 
body sees that I— 

-^That you are mis-shapen ! 

Look at my waist; — examine every 
part of me . . . 

—That you have a monstrous large foot I 
Look at it : — see, here it is . • • 

—That you have a thick leg I 

Here is my leg! . • . I will untie 
my garter .... and shew you the 
whole of it. . . . 

I was quite pleased with the frank and 
decisive manner with \yhich the Countess 
repelled the pretended calumnities of her 
husband. Curious to discover howXar the 
just desire of an easy justification might 
carry this lively and vivacious woman, I 
addl: . . . He seems to have suapectcil 
H 3 

■^ _ _ Digitized by VjOOQIC 



150 THE LIFE OF YHE ' ^ 

that there was some hidden deformity in 
your pcrscm f 

An expressive gesture made, use of by 
Madafhe dt LignoUe. a gesture as quick as 
1)er thoughts, announce to me that she 
was about to give at one, and the same 
time a justificatory proof and a formal 
lie to this suggestion. Madame iP Arniin- 
cour also easily divined the design of the 
'Counfess ; and, unfortunately for me, who 
found it so very laudable, she ran up 
-soon enough to prevent the entire execu- 
tion of it. 

— My dear child, says she, there is no 
manner of occasion for all this; I who 
"brought you up from your early infancy 
until now, have no occasion for such prooft 
".* . . . As to the rest — ^you must not 
make yourself unhappy with your lot . . • 
Your husband ... 
" Is an impudent liar ! . • . 

-—Is perhaps not quite so culpable . , .- 

An insolent . . .! 

— As we at first imagined , - • 

A coward ! . . . 

— Perhaps a long indisposition . . . 

Aunt, there is no indisposition of two 
months continuance! 

—Or some domestic chagrin . . . 
'Can there be any domestic chagriri k^ 
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tendant upon a man M^ho has been but to« 
lucky in espousing me ? 

— Or some great misfortune . . . 

Yes ... the progress of philoso^ 
pby ! 

—Or some important business . . . 

The composition of charades 1 .... 
But stop, my dear aunt ; and make no 
more apologies for his base and perfidious 
tronduct, for you but render me the more 
angry with him. . . . . I am well 
aware of the baseness of his behaviour; and 
the moment he returns • . . Hair ! 
the moment he returns . . . Let me 
alone ... 1 shall oblige him to ex* 
plain : — He shall render me an account of 
iis motives ; he Shall apologise for - the 
outrage he l>as done me . . . he shall 
espouse me instantly, or I will' . . . 

Whil^ we were employed in this very 
extraordinary conversation, the evening 
began to approach, and I recollected an 
engagement. It was not without some 
difficulty, however, that I obtained thfe 
Countess s permission to retire. I instantly 
went and shut myself up in my chamber^ 
where I did not wait long for the arrival 
ofM. de V^albrun. The A'/c/^/w/e informed 
me, th«at a trusty person, sent by Justine, 
hU delivered my letter into the Marchio- 
H 4 
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Bess's owa band^ and carried back the UA* 
lowing answer : 

" The nowii which you have brought 
mt, give me gieat pleasure. I was very 
unhappy respecting the fate of the female 
you come from. Pray tell her that she 
may continue to inform me concerning 
fhe affairs of a certain person, abt»ut 
whon) I am deeply interested. You may 
addjf that M. de B***, who at first re^ 
ceived me very ill, has acknowledged all 
his wrongs, and at length has obtained 
my pardon." 

M. de V^albrun also told me» that Ma^ 
dam.? de Fonrose had just gone to the con* 
vent in which Madame de Faublas was 
abut up, and that in a few hours he 
bpped to be able to communicate the sue* 
cess of her visit. 

After returning a thousand thanks to the 
Vicomte, I entrusted him with my two 
letters, and requested him to send one to 
Adelaide's convent^ and the otlier to the 
geperal post-oflice. This last letter was di* 
rected to M. de Belcour — alas, how much 
sorrow did it occasion !— He politely assur- 
ed me he would charge himself with the 
.two commissions, and then took his leave. 

Let me now ask myself; why j^Iademoi** 
adle de £rumcnt|, without any otlier de- 
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ternvined project than that of recovering 
Sophia, felt herself a little unhappy, on lier 
returoy at fiQ4ing the old Marchioness aloK^ 
with the young Countess? — I beg leave also 
to ask, why the niece^ often turning as it 
were withdbgust from the aunt» was desirotif 
of being left alone with me ? • • . • 
It is because those atoms, inhumanly n^ 
jected by our modern philosophers, actually 
exist ; those sympathetic atoms, which aU 
of a sudden parting from the burning 
bosom of a vigorous young man, and 
emanating at one and the same instant 
from the body of a female aduli^ search 
for, meet, and unite with each other, in 
Qtd^r to amalgainate and fonm pf two, 
one and the. same individual. — I beg leave 
iUrtherto ask, why Madame d' Armincour 
insisted on. keeping company with her 
niece uiitill the return of M. de Lignolle? 
Hut, old wPmen have been destined, from, 
all eternity, to be a check upon the effer- 
ve^cence of youth ; and perhaps, by check- 
ing, to render their desires more ardent, 
and to add fresh charms to those pleasures 
obtained in spite of every obstacle ! 

Whatever may be the reason Madame 
d' Armincour obstinately persisted in ho- 
nouring u^. with her company at supper. 
She talked to me a great deal about the 
ttrovince where she had educated her niece; 
H 5 
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--^of ber fine castle, which it was necessary 
19 repair every year, in order to prevent 
It from tumbling to the ground ;•— of her 
excellent farm which her steward rendered 
so productive ; — and of her steward him- 
self, who, according to her^ was the first 
man in the world ; and whom, without 
meaning to oJSfend any person, I suppose 
to have been the one of all her domestics 
with whom she was best acquainted. I 
believe I should have heard of nothing 
but the worthy Jndrtw until the next 
morning, had not M- de l.ignolle*s car- 
riage drove into the court-yard precisely 
at midnight- 

-* The most disagreeable adventure in 
the whole world has happened to me ! ex* 
claims the Count as he enters :— You . 
know my last new charade ; . . . 

Sir^ says the Countess, interrupting him, 
this is Madame la Mari/aUe d' Armincour^ 
iny aunt. 

The Marquis, a little surprised at this 
intelligence, instantly addresses a long 
compliment to her, which she* did not 
deign to hear to the eiul. 

Good evening ! cries she toher niece ; 
good evening, my dear Eleotiora I— To^ 
morroiv 1 shall come early, in order to 
pay my compliments to you. 

Adieu \ says*«sh(} drily, turning toward^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FATJBLAS. Hi 

the Cpmit ; And ihen ahe makes him one of 
^h^sc cold and distantcurisieswhibh women 
reserve for certain men who have not ac- 
quired their esteem. . 

«— You know my last new charade? cries 
the Count as soon as she had departed. 

Madeippiselle de Brumont, says the 
Countess interrupting him, be kind enough 
to retire to your apartment ! 

I obeyed without uttering a single word 
but took care to plant myself exactly be* 
hind the door, and listeued with the pro- 
foyndest a^teiftign. 

— You know my last new charade? ex- 
claims the Count once more. . 

The Countess again interrupts him : 
— ^Tbat is not what I wish to talk-about^ 
$ir ; — one does not marry in order to mak« 
charades .... but in order to get 
children! 

U9W, Madam? . . i 
. "T-Hoiv, Sir !— Is it my business to teacti 
you? If my aunt and Mademoiselle de 
Brumont had not instructed me, I should 
have remained entirely ignorant of all 
these mattery. 

. You dp not understand me, Madam; I 
know my duty as well as any other . .* . 

—You kpow it, Sir ! Why do not you 
practise it then ? • , . Is it true that 
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jou think me ugly ?-*-Is it true that for 
these two last months I have becdm^ th# 
ebject of your scorn? - • - Where 
are you going, Sir? 

On this I hear Madame de Lignolle 
bolt the dooir. 

— You shall never leave this place, Sir, 
iiatill you have repaired your outrages ! 

My outrages ! 

—Yes your outrages, Sir! yes, I know 
all : you have insulted me by your neglect ; 
-•^hut you shall espouse me ; you shall 
espouse me this instant! . • ^^ If all 
that as been told me be true, it wilt be 
no great evil to you • . . Besides, it 
is your duty ; and whether it is agree- 
able or not, you shall fulfil it ... 
It is my pleasure ! I command you to do 
9o! . 

But, Madam- 

None of your buis ; none of your im- 
pertineo t <lelays. Do you think that you 
have got 9 young and handsome woman, fii 
ordier lo make charades with her? ... 
Youaball - - - you shall • - . - 
you shall - - - this very moment ! . 

The Countess having said thi^, takes 
her uawiUiog husband by the hand, totf 
conducts him to a sopha at the end of 
the room.* I look through the key-hoW ; 
and, alas ! what do I see ? . 
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. . ^ Vedt$ci quaUro pkdi frcppBti. La 
lorapositura^ chenon erapiudulHa^ ni dova 
beH'aconosctrechelLtgnoioQffencoa odtra 
s'ul punto d' t^ffcntr' ii pardonno deile swe 
Qolper 

What a strange part did I act upon this 
occasion! how humilitating and disagree- 
abte is the situation of a looker-on at such 
time^l -•- . 



- - At length they arose - - - The 
Countess uttered a few words in a discon- 
tented tone of voice - - - - - The 
Count said he was entirely in her power 

- - - and requested her to make use 
of all her discretion. 

As soon as Madame de LignoUe had 
returned Ito her chamber, I opened my 
door and entered it^ under pretence of 
felicitating her upon the occasion ; but 
she repulsed me in a very serious tone, aiid 
informed me that my compliments wei» 
very ill timed -..--.---;- 

- - - At length I fell upon my 'knee$, 
and eKclaimed ; 

Behold, at your feet, a young man who 
loves — who adores you ! r^^^^i. 
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A young man ! who loves who adores 
me - - - 

WJbo has long loved yon who haw 
been long the captive of your charms ! 

Are you a young man? and do you 
really love me ? and have I one' at hand 
i> avenge the wrongs I have experienced ? 



I must do ample justice to the Countess's 
presence of mind ; for as soon as she had 
recovered the use of her tongue, sheen- 
quired who I was ? 

Prepared for this simple question, which 
a less lively female would have asked me 
z quarter of an hour before, I instantly 
answered her as follows : 

Charming Eleonora! I am called the 
Chevalier de Flourvac. My unjust parents^ 
occupied entirely about procuring a large 
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fortune for my cWer brother, wish thai 
1 should retire to a monastery - - - 

What} wi»uld ^bey ntoke a tHonk of 
you r exclaims she : O what a pity ! then 
you must take a vow never to espouse any 
person ! 

Therefore, my dear friend ! a seeret 
Toice seems always to have whispered me, 
that I had no kind of vocation for tnat trade: 

- - To* be sure I never divined that 
a propitious destiny had reserved forme 
tlie happiness of consummating a marriage 
which was not my own ; but I had a con- 
fused idea that I was born with certain 
passions, and that they were not given me 
in vain. I hav^ therefore escaped A-om the 
convent, in which they chose to immure 
me ; and my friend the Vicomte de Val- 
' bnin, indignant dt the baseness of my 
brother, and the cruelty of my parerfts, 
received mc into his house — advised me ttf 
make use of this disguise — at length pro- 
. cured a safer asylum than is own hotel^^ 
and I have daily rtason to rejoice at the 
lucky accident which conducted me to a 
woman, young, handsome, and*a virgin! 
My fat^ has not been less kind d^dn 
yours, my dear Flourvac !' says the Coun~ 
tesl^, embracing me at the same time ; and 
you shall keep me company during tlie 
iivea of your parents. v 
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But my father is still young - * - 
So much the better my friend ! we sbaS 
therefi^ have a. longer time to live to* 
^etheiv Remain with m^ until all your 
cruel family be dead ; remaia with me 
Flourvac, for it is my pleasure !----• 
' Gentle reader, I will not shock your 
delicacy, by informing you bow I passed 
several of the most pleasant hours of my 
life ; but it may be necessary to hint to 
you in wluit manner my wayward and fu^ 
^tive ideas were occupied. 
. While sitting along with the amiable 
disciple whom I had fouled, my gi^tiikmle 
recalled the meiBory oi that mistress who 
had formed me and led m^ &rsl along tirte 
pathi^f pleasure. Tbere> as hiere; ihun^ 
as toHflay, uoe^pected and uQ^c^nmoti 
events had prepared my happiness, And^ 
almost in the very presence of a ridiculotii 
husband, throwa me into the arms of his 
agreeable moiety ! I now found myself in 
M. de Lignolk's place> teaching the band-* 
some Countess the fir^t elements of that 
august science which I n^yself ha<l kamed 
from the beautiful Madame de B***^ 
under the auspices of the Marquis, fiut^ 
aJLas \ of the two charming women whom 
ipy lucky stars h94 prepared for me, tlic 
one was . already anatcbad away from my 
arms, and the other wad. upou the point of 
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befog abandoned -..•--•.-. 
*..•..• When I ^wokc in the 

morning the hand of my watch pointed , 
to twelve o'clock. I instantly quitted the 
Countess, who was still asleep, and ran to 
my chamber in order to meet M. de Val- 
bruni who had promised to call upon me 
at an early hour. I did not see any body . 
in my apartment ; but I perceived a scrap 
of paper in the key-iM>le, on which M. de 
Valbruu bad written as follows with a pen- 
cily in such an unintelligible kind of hand 
that I was for sometime utterly at a loss to 
decypher the words ; 

** I have knocked, and you have not 
opened* Where are you^ Mademoiselle d^ 
Brumont? and what are you about? I 
know not, but I think I can guess. What 
agreeable news this will be for the Bar6<>» 
ness! I shall return in two hours; will 
Madame la Comtesse be up by that time?"* 

I awaken my young friend, by |>lacing . 
myself next her ; and I had some reason to 
believe that a kiss, which she accompanied 
with many flattering expressions, was not 
altogether disinterested. - - - • * 
In the mean time somebody knocks vio- 
lently at the door : 1 instantly prepare to 
depart — but she makes me a sign to remain, 
and asks, in a firm tone, " Who is 
there T 
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It is me ! replies M. de Ligiiolle. : Do 
BOt you intend to rise tcMlay ; ^bat are 
you employed about ? 

I am composing^ Sirr. - - 

—What are you composing ? 

A charade. 

— Who is teaching you to compose? 

Mademoiselle de Urumont 

—Will you permit me to assist you ? 

That cannot be. Sir : you are not clever 
at these matters, and you would prevent us 
from doing any thing. 

— Shall I guess the word ? 

You may, if you please. 

—Tell me the charade then ! 
It is in Italian: Mio integrate ben* che 
compoeto da diUy non dideno fa piu ch'uno^. 
• - . - But, adds his young wife, who 
was more happy than if she had composed 
tn epic poem, I am' obliged in conse- 
quence, to tell you something absolutely 
liecessary to be known, which is, that my 
charade is a sjiecies of enigma, which has 
two catch zOords. 

Well, well! I shall most assuredly 
divine them both ; and for that pui^ose, I 
shall retire to my cabinet, and shut myself 
up for half an hour. 

* Mon tout que forme de deux personues, ne fait 
qu'un. 
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He Accordingly returned at the appoiritdtl 
time, and found me sitting in the drawing 
room with the Countess, with a large cu]^ 
of diocolate before me, which I had just 
called for without any manner of ceremo- 
ny whatever. 

Ladies you both know my last new 
charadey 9aysthc Count as he entered. Yes^ 
terday it S\»as criticised ! Would you have 
believed this, Mademoiselle de Brumoiit? 

Yes, M, le Comte, 

Yes ! 

Doubtless : it proceeded from mere 
envy. 

Ah, you are in the right ! - . . - i 
• - - - But I will tell you another event 
equally disagreeable- i esterday a charade 
^'as proposed to a circle of ama tears ; and 
I, and the gentleman who sat next me, 
discovered the word at one and the same 
time : every one felicitated my rival ; but 
no one paid me the least compliment what- 
ever. This occurence made me extreme- 
ly unhappy ; but 1 instantly recollected a 
certain project, which has come more than 
• twenty times into my head. l\\ the Aier- 
cure de France, beneath every charade, 
the name, the surname, the place of abpde^ 
the city and the province of the author, arc 
all printed at full length ; and I have al- 
ways thought it an excellent scheme, bc- 
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cause talents cannot be too much enirou- 
raged. But is it not a horrible thing that 
a man who regularly employs three cr four 
days in the week in discovering the enig- 
maSy charades^ S^c. contained in each num^ 
ber, should not be repaid for his labours 
with a small portion of glory ? Surely this 
is rank ingratitude ! ^ow hear my pro- 
ject: . - - - I intend to propose 
to the editors of the Alercure^ that they 
shall open a subscription, the produce of 
which is to be applied to the impression of 
a supplementary sheet to be posted up in 
all the towns in the kingdom, in whiclji 
shall be mentioned the names of all thoes 
who had divined the enigmas, &c. of the 
previous week. 

All this is very good replies the Conn* 
tess But now that we are talking of cha* 
fades, pray have you discovered mine? 

Not yet, Madame! replies he, with a 
confused air ; and, luckily for him^ at that 
very moment a carriage drove into the 
court-yard. 

A lacquey instantly announced the arri- 
val of Madame la Marquise d' Arminccur. 
She herself enters a moment after, flies di* 
rectly up to her niecq, and addresses her as 
follows : 

My dear girl \ how do you find yourself 
this morning?— —Is there any change in 
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Ibe Count P-^Ha! yan little rogue I you 
appearto be fatigued! • « . • your eyes are 
quite red ! . • - you have had no sleep 
last night ! - - * I felicitate, you my 
dear, from the very bottom of my heart I 

•*-- • -- - - and you, i/. /e , 
Comte, be so kind as to accept of my com- 
pliments also !-.--. Come, let 
us make it up - - - let us embrace 
together ' ----- Courage, my 
friends! - - - courage! - - - • 
• . In nine mouths more I shall have a 
little nephew ! 

The Marchioness now turned round, in 
order to pay her compliments to me^ who 
by the by desei-ved them much better 
than the Count, who at this moment leaned 
over Madam^ de Lignolle's chair» and 
whispered loud enough for me to hear : 

• — Spare me, for God's sake! • .• • 
Let the Marchioness ren>ain in her error! 

You may depend upon me, replies 
the arch Countea&-^fov the secret is neces* 
sary to my own honour ! ... 

--^I thank you for your prudence and 
discretion I ' o 

After all iht» reciprocal compliftients/ 
the con versatkm became genera^ until a^ 
servant annoonbed that a gendemlm wai 
iJiMiingibF'aie in an adjoming apartneot* 
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The Countess insbted on his being she\rn 
in ; and with much difficulty I procured 
leave to retire, on the express promise of 
returning in a few minutes. 

Good morning to you, M. le Valbnin, 
&ay I ; salutipg my friend, who had been 

5ome time waiting for me : 

• , . . And now as to the letter to my 
sister ? i 

. I .sent.it to her convent. 

— And tliat to my father ? 

I, myself carried it to the general post<^ 
office ? 

• -And what news of my Sophia ? 

The Baroness has not seen her ; but an 
apartment is actually taken for you in the 
convent. 

— Let us be gone, Viconfte— let us bo 
gone instantly ! 

How! be -gone? 

— Yes, instantly. 

But think of 

; — ^I can think of nothing. 

, . • • The perils! 

-^ I know of none. . 

O my Sophia! I cannot defer the happin 
ness of seeing you for a single day longer ! 
.,. . > . . If you will not conduct me 
t^i:e, I shall actually go alone. 
..iW^U. since you >&re reaol'ved^ .it $hiJI 
be so ; but do me one favour . • • 
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. . . Stop at least untill it is dark. In a 
quarter of an hour I sliall dipe along with 
the Baroness ; at six o^elock precisely I 
shall bring her here. The moment Uiat 
you see her carriage enter the court-yard, 
you may be sure that my chariot waits for 
you at the door : — ^you are then to descend 
the back-staircase instantly, and rejoin me. 
I promise you, upon my honour, that I 
shall then carry you straight to the convent. 
At the very moment when M. de Val- 
brun bid me adieu, the Countess, alarmed 
at my absence, came to look for me. Dur- 
ing the whole time of dinner, which ap« 
peared very long, I was plunged in a reve* 
ri^, of which she thought herself the oc^ 
casion.- -O my Sophia ! is it necessary I 
should affirm, that you, and you alone, at 
that moment occupied ^1 my thoughts P 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Faublas escapes from the House of Madame 

• de Lignolle - arrives at the Convent in 

• which his IVife is shut up — « announced 

as the fVidowGf^andvat — sees Madame dt 

Faublas — A prayer — The Chevali)sT is 

' seized by the Cheers of the Police^ 

and conducted to the Ba ^tille. 

Th£ nigjiit aA< leiigtb arrives; and at 
its apprpach, rny heart quivers with 
joy. . The Baroneas is announced — ( fly 
towards my chamber; Madame de Lig* 
nolle calls after me : — I descend the back* 
jtait case with rapidity; I spring into the 
street, and jump into the Vicomte's car* 
riage, the .^Jopr of which stands ready open 
to receive me. 

In five minutes time we arrive at. the 
convent— that asylum so long desired^ so 
much wished for !— — A lay-sister opens the 
gate, and demands my name :— ^Madame 
the Widow Grandval, replies a domestic 
from behind. 

I will conduct you instantly to your 
chamber, says the lay-sister. 

No . . ; . not for the present) re- 
plied I. Where are all the boarders? 
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They are in the chapel. 

And the chapel? 

Is before you. 

I instantly enter this sacred mansion; my 
eyes wander from one extremity to the 
other, and" embrace the whole of its ex^* 
tent. A uumber of women are at prayers ; 
one among them in particular is distin- 
guished by the profoundness of her medi- 
tations. — My heart is moved! it palpitates } 
Her* long brown hair ! her elegant shape ! 
the enchanting grace displayed all over her 
person !— I approach towards — I behold 

her. Great God ! 

Faublas, say I to myself, master the vio- 
lence of your transports. . . Proceed, 
and place youi*self on your knees by liei^ 
side ! 

Madame de Faublas is so pre-occupied, 
she does not perceive that a stranger is about* 
to kneel near her. She speaks : I listen, 
and hear the fervent prayer which she ad- 
dresses to the Divinity : 

'' Gracious God ! (cxclainis she) it is 
true that I was his guilty mistress; but 
thou has been pleased to permit me to be- 
come his legitimate wife ! 

'^ I trust that a long absence has sufii- 
ciently punished a moment's weakness! 
YoL, IIL I - 
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If, however, thy justice is not satisfied ; if, in 
the august severity of thy judgments, tliou 
hast decided that my crime shall not lie ex- 
piated but by an eternal separation : all- 
powerful, but all-bounteous I)eity, may it 
please thee to mingle thy compassion with 
tiiy chastisements ' — I am but a mortal!— 
hasten and take away my life ! 

: '* A speedy punishment will now be a 
signal bienefit to thy victim ; and if thou 
deignest to gratify her last Jwish, O permit 
her to behold for once — but for once, her 
beloved spouse ! 

" Permit that Faublas may close her 
- dying eyes, ^nd receive her last sigh 1" 

When she had closed her petition to 
Heaven, the first movement of my heart 
would have induced me to have precipi- 
tated myself before, and to have exhibited 
to her her husband. 1 however still pre- 
served presence of mind sutficient to re- 
collect, that such a proceeding would ruin 
us both; I therefore moderated my pa- 
tience, and rained in my affections. 

In the mean-time, during the mass, and 
until I could safely discover myself to So^ 
phia, I feasted upon her beauties, and be- 
came giddy with admiring her charms. 

The service at last ends. Sophia rises ; 
but does not perceive me, because, entirely 
resigned to her grief, she does oot look 
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at any of the objects which surround her. 
I regulate my steps by hers,- and I follow 
gently behind. She leaves the chapel, and- 
prepares to cross the court yard. At the 
moment I touched the pavement with my 
foot, a number of men issue out of a place 
where they were concealed, surround and 
seize me.* 

The surprise and fright extort a shriek 
from me - a terrible shriek, which pierces 
the ears of my Sophia ! 

My wife turns round at the sound of my 
well-known voice, and approaches. 

I behold her address her useless com- 
plaints, and extend her lovely arms towards 
me ! — I behold her fall over in the midst of 
the women who surrounded her — Alas ! 
where are my arms? — where are my friends? 
Tlje barbarous satellites of the police over- 
whelm me with their numbers !— they drag 
me from my wife !— from my wife who had 
just fainted away!— Cruel, pitiless Hea- 
ven! hast tliou heard the prayer which 
Sophia but thi^moir.eut addressed to thee? 



* Penetrating reader, recollect the letler I addressed 
vesterday to my fkther by the general post, and eoa« 
jecture ! 

I3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



173 THE LIFE OF THE 

Tliese were the vain and the ]iii|»oas eja* 
cubitioiis of impotent fbry! Nothing conkl 
save me. 

The gates of the convent^ which I had 
so rashlj entered^ instantly % open ! — I am 
thrown into a hackney coach, which drives 
off at a fbrious pace, and stops all of a 
Sudden. 

I hear immense gates turning ronqd on 
their creaking binges ; I perceive a forti* 
fied castle; the drawbridge is letdown; 
I enter a large and lofty tower ; officers de- 
corated with the military order receive me. 
— I find myself in the Bastille ! 



yGoogk 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 17S 



CHAP. IX. 

Some reflections concerning a prison hap* 
pily no longer in existence — Our hero 
regains his liberty — He meets his fa* 
ther^ the Baron de Faublas-^Sees the 
Marchioness at a distance. — Pays a i>isit 
to his sister Adelaide— yi rash promise. 

AiLAS, gentle reader, my follies have «l 
length conducted mf to the Bastille« 

r passed nearly the whole winter — four 
months-^four whole months in that horrid- 
place ! It has been said a thousand time^, 
and I am obliged to repeat it once more^ 
that every thing that is hateful to man is 
assembled within this dreary mansion, and 
wearisomeness reigns triumphant there, by 
the side of disquietude and grief! Death 
would soon be ' its only inhabitaat, were it 
only possible to prevent Hope from pene- 
trating its horrible walls. 

O my king ! the day when in thy equit/ 
thou shalt destroy this fatal prison ! shall be 
a day of happiness to thy people!^ 



• It was thus that, in the month of Joly 1788,1 mioeled 
J oomi^aiiiu with thoso of my fettow-cititent • flow 
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The sun, which perhaps for two whole 
hours illuminated the rest of the world, 
had scarce begun to grt et the eyes of us 
unhappy prisoners! Scarce had one of 
its feeble rays penetrated in an oblique 
direction through the iron bars of my nar- 
row slip pf window, which seemed to be 
dug but of the side of an enormous wall ; 
my e5'es, which for a long time past had 
refused me the consolation of their tears ; 
my heavy ryes Mere about to be shut for a 
few moments ; for a few moments I had 
ceased to call upon Sophia, or death, when 
all of a sudden I hearlny triple door open, 
and behold the Governor enter, ana ex- 
claim', "Liberty! liberty!" 

How could the wretch who has been shut 
up for only a few days in a less horrible 
prison than the least frightf^il dungeon be*- 
longing to the Bastille, hear this word 
without expiring with joy? Hjow was it 
possible that I supported the excess of mine? 



couH I then divine, that, in the month of July, 1789, the 
Bastille should in less than ihreei hours l>e carried hy the 
assault of my valiant conntrymen-? Huw rould I divine 
4he rapid progress of that Revoiurion, which, along with 
individual, was to ensure publii: iibcrtj ? 

God of my country ! thou hast been her deliverer !— — 
thou bast given her those men, and in her behalf hast 
brought aSout those very events, precisely necessary i'ejr 
ft-rpgeneration 90 desirable and so difTicult. 
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,1 know not how — but this much I know, 
that I was about to precipitate myself from 
my tomb, all naked as I was, when it was 
represented to me that I ought at least to 
take time to dress myself. 

Never did my toilette appear so tedious^ 
and never was it finished so quickly! 

I took but a moment to gain the first 
gate* As soon as it was opened, M. de 
Belcour"^ runs towards me ! What were 
my transports on embracing my father !— 
with what ecstacy he folded me in his arnis ! 

After having addressed a few gentle re- 
proacties to ni^e, aft^r having caressed me 
in the most affectionate manner, the Baron 
at length hears and answers the delicate 
question,* which a husband full of uneasi« 
ness and impatience had repeated to him 
several times. 

I wish, says he, it were in my power to 
restore thy Sophia to thee ; but a charming 
woman who takes the most lively interest 
in every thing that concerns you . . . 

I instantly imagine that the Baron al- 
luded to the Marchioness de B — , and a 
sigh escapes involuntarily from my bosom. 

• The reader will perhaps recollect that the Baron de 
Faublas assumed the name of Belcour in the retreat in 
which we concealed ourselves in the neighbourhood of 
Luxembourg. 

14 
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Whoever recollects every thing that the 
Marchioness had done and suffered on tny 
account, will doubtless pardon this svgii. 
J know not whether my father was sur- 
prised or not at bearing it ; but after re- 
maining silent for a few minutes/he resum* 
ejd the discourse : 

This lady who takes, such a lively inter* 
est in every thing that concerns you, has 
told me — 

Has told yout — Have you seen her 
father ?— have you conversed with her? 

Yes« I have spoken ta her. 

Is it not very true that she is— 

Very charming ? — Yes, she is so. 

Ana she has told you— 

That Madame de Faublas was forced 
to leave her convent on the day after that 
on which you were arrested ; and no per- 
son has been as yet able to discover in what 
place Lov^inski has concealed her. 

O my dear wife ! — In what a situation 
di4 I leave her, when I M'as seized and 
overwhelmed by the number of my oppo<> 
iients! I perceived her fall over-^ swoon 
awayi^perhaps die ! Ha ! if my Sophia is 
no more, all my' happiness in this world is 
at an end. 

Banish these mournful ideas, my son : 
..... Doubtless your wife is not 
dead ; she lives, ^nd loves you. On the day 
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that she left her convent, she appeared ex« 
tremely unhappy ; but her life was not in 
the least danger. 

You comfort and console me ; I trust 
that we shall be able to discover her. 

I desire it most ardently ; but I do not 
absolutely promise it. I have already made 
every possible enquiry ; and I assure you 
that I almost begin to despair of success. 

What, my father, does she live?— am I 
free, and shall we despair ? Ha ! I shall 
discover her, be assured that I shall discover 
her. 

In the mean time our carriage advances^ 
and draws up ; we had already passed th« 
outer gate of the Bastille ; we had nearly 
gainecl the gate of St. Antoine, when a 
servant in livery, mounted upon a fine 
horse, makes a signal to our coachman to 
stop, and puis a letter into my hand, say- 
ing at the same time, *' This conges from 
my master, who is just before you." 

Having said this, he points to a young 
cavalier who was parading in front of our 
carriage, at the entry of tht Boulevard. 

Notwithscanding the round hat which 
almost concealed the eyes of the handsome* 
youth, I instantly recognise the •Vicomte 
de FlorviUe ! I recollect the elegant English 

* Madam* de B- ■ ■■ . 
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frock which he used to wear, in more happy 
dayS) in order to procure admission to the 
Chevalier' de Fauhlas' apartment, or to 
conduct Mademoiselle Duportail to the 
little summer house at St. Cloud. 

1 instantly thrust my head out of the 
carnage, exclaiming! '' It is her ! — it is her!" 

At this moment the Vicomte honours 
me with a' smile of approbation, salutes me 
with his hand, and, dapping spurs to his 
horse, gallops away. 

Enchanted at seeing her, and unable to 
contain my joy, I still continue toexclaim, 
''It is her!— il; is lier!" 

My father, alarmed at my position, first 
insists upon on my sitting down, ^nd then 
ask« me what is the matter !— I instantly 
inform him that is the lady of whom we had 
been talking about. He hears me with a 
certain degree of ill humour, and then asks 
mc about the contents of the letter. 

I now break the seal, and read aloud as 
follows ; 

^* Until your uii-fortunate duel is entirely 
forgotteil, sir, neither you, nor your father, 
who has acted wisely in passing by the 
name he assumed at Luxembourg, must ap-^^ 
pear in the capital umler that of P^ublas. 

** Contrive it so that you may be called 
the Chevalier de Florville, if that name is 
not very disagreeable to you,, and if you are 
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not sorry in sometimes recalling the me- 
mory of a friend to whose repeated solici- 
tations you are at length indebted for your 
liberty." 

I know very well, says the baron inter- 
rupting me, that she has been very service- 
able Upon this occasion ; but she did not 
hope for such a speedy success. I myself 
did not till this morning receive the happy 
news of your approaching deliverance; 
and what is very strange, this circumstance 
was notified to me by an utter stranger. 
But continue your letter, my friend. 

" This evening we may talk a few mi- 
nutes together ; you will receive a visit in 
ihc afternoon from Madame Montdesir. 
and you. are entreated to do whatever she 
directs you. 

The baron, demands of me, who this 
Madame de Montdesir is ? I r^ply, that 
I myself am totally unacquainted with her. 

There is always, continues he with im- 
patience — there is ulways something ex- 
tremely ridiculous and obscure in every 
thing ilwit occurs to you. Lam determined,.^ 
however, to have a full explanation of every: 
thing that concerns you, this very night, i 

This night? 

Yes ; we shall go to her house this very 
night, in ord^r to pay our compliments,, 
and return thanks. , 

^^ V 1 
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But I cannot accompany you. 

Why? 

On account of her husband. 

Her husband is dead. 

Is he dead ? 

I am astonished that you, who are so 
much interested in every thing that con- 
cerns her, should be ignorant of that matter. 

Poor Marquis de B — ! he no doubt 
died in consequence ot his wounds. I shall 
always reproach myself on his account! 

M. de Belcour did not hear me ; for his 
carriage stopped at this very moment, be- 
fore a convent in Rue Croix des petits 
Champs^ place Veridotne. 

You are about to see your sister, says 
the fiaron. ' 

Ah ! my dear Adelaide? 

I have placed her here, continues he, in 
order that she may be nearer to us. You 
can easily conceive that it was impossible 
for me to continue any longer in the Rue 
d'Universite, and that it was necessary I 
should remove from the Fauxbourg St. Ger- 
main. Follow me, my friend, and we shall 
bring home Adelaide with us, who will be 
quite enchanted at the pleasure of dining 
with her brother. 

In a fe%v moments after, she accordingly 
entered the parlour. How much was she 
improved in the course of th^ last five 
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months that I bad been absent ! She was 
become taller, and more elegant in her 
shape ; and instead of the air and manner 
of a girl she bad acquired all the graces 
and perfections of a woman. 

I kissed her hand, which I at tlie same 
time bathed with my tears. 

Our father was prodigal in bis caresses 
to us both — W% then set off for his hotel, 
which was but a a short distance trom the 
convent, and where he instantly put me in 
possession of an apartment whicli he had 
destined for my use. 

It was not, however, without chagrin, 
that 1 beheld a very small bed placed in a 
corner of the room. 

Ah, my dear father, say I, you have 
lodged the Chevalier de Faublas as if he 
were to experience a long separation from 
his wife ! — This is positively the chamber 
of celebacy ! 

By way of replication, M. de Belcour 
opened a private door, and, after having 
traversed several lofty apartments, con- 
ducted me to a. very handsome one, in 
which were two beds placed in an equal 
number of alcoves. 

I leaped with joy at the sight — "This 
is the temple of Hymen, say I ; and when 
Lave brings me back my wife, I shall 
dwell here- • . Until then, it shall be 
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kept sacred and inviolable* —until then, I 
shall occupy the little dd.rk apartment you 
have prepared for me ! 
Yes, I swear that the divinity whom I 
adore, shall alone be worshipped'here ; and 
that no other mortal shall penetrate thi$ 
holy sanctuary " 

When he took this double oath, the 
Chevalier de Faublas little thought that 
before the conclusion of that very night, 
this very place which he had so rashly con- 
secrated,, would be most scandalously pro- 
faned ! 
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CHAP. X. 

Faublas receives a very unexpected visit^^ 
Female Jealousj/ — Jn appointment — A 
dissertation "upon the powers of imagi- 
nation — A most curious and interesting 
scene, humbly recommended to the comic 
pencil of Mr. 'Bunbury~The vengeance 
of an enraged lady of quality — A grave 
and parental admonition — Prayer to 
Morpheus. 

Adelaide and myself were talking 
about Sophia, and ^intermingling our 
wishes with our tears, when the outer gates 
of the hotel were opened with great noise. 
At the sound of a carriage, which entered 
at this moment, my father first ran to the 
window, and then to me, crying out at the 
same time, ^* My friend, she is arrived ! she 
is arrived !" 

I was about to run down stairs ; but M. 
de Belcour detained me. 
, Permit me, son, says he, to do the ho- 
nours of my own house ; it belongs to me 
to receive her.— Stay, ^tay here with Ade- 
laide. 

I now expect to see Madame de B — 
maJke her appearance— but it is the Baron- 
afis^deFonrosc who enters ! My astonisk- 
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menf, already very great, became extreme, 
on seeing her accompanied by k handsome 
little brunette^ who, <iuick as lightning, 
darts into my arms ! 

When she had hugged me twenty times, 
given nfe twenty kisses, and called me her 
dear friend a hundred times over, she loojcs 
aroand, and perceiving two persons whom 
she did not know, she turns about and pays 
her compliments to Mademoiselle and M; 
de Belcour. On being informed tbat Ade- 
laide was my sister, she instantly embraces 
her, and pays her a variety of complinieuts 
on her resemblance to me. The dear, in- 
nocent Adelaide, extremely disconcerted 
at her conduct, was not able to say a single 
word in reply. 

After having been stated for a few mo^* 
ments, my father advances lo the Baroness, 
^ holding pie at the same time by the hand, 
and desires me to return thanks to her. 

He is obliged to me, undoubtedly, says 
the Baroness, for bringing him a handsome 
lady to visit him ' 

But, Madam, is he not indebted to you 
for his liberty. 

No, upon honour! — I cannot assume 
that merit to myself. 

Why, Madam, will you continue to 
refuse the gratitude of a parent ? Why . 
should you make a mystery of your success 
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to me, when you iDforrnetl the Chevalier 
of it? 

1 inform the Chevalier ! I myself heard 
the news biit very lately. 

Whp.t! 4id not you write a letter to my 

son? Did not yoif wait on 

purpose to receive a smile from him on his 
leaving the Bastille? Were you not this 
very morning on horseback at the gate 
St. Antoine ? 

By the warmth of M. de Belcour, I 
could perceive that he was very much in 
love with Madame de Fonrose, and rather 
a little jealous in regard to me. I also saw 
plainly, that we had misunderst)od each 
other in the carriage, when we were speak- 
ing of the ladv to whom I was indebted for 
my liberty, 1 could have instantly cleared 
up the matter, and restored the two dis- 
putants to peace and tranquillity; but I was 
afraid to mention Madame de B— before 
the Countess. 

Madame de LignoUe was, however, 
alarmed already ; for having heard about a 
lady dressed in men's clothes, vho had 
waited for me on horseback — of a Madame 
de Montdesir^ who was to call upon me 
in the evening, &c. &c. she advances to- 
wards mi% and insists, in a violent tone of 
voice, that I should instantly explain tlie 
whole matter to her. It was in vaiu that 
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I whispere'd Madame dc Ligiiolle, that I 
should inform her some other;, it was 
in vain that 1 endeavoured to turn the whole 
matter into a joke. The countess pressed 
' 80 Imrd for an explanation, tlmt 1 wa.fk at 
' length obliged to take to flight. — But where 
could I fly to? O my Sophia, I run towards 
thy bed chamber, in order to find out an 
asylum which I trusted would be deemed 
inviolable I 

I deceived myself, however, for Madame 
de Lignolle entered as soon as I did. I in- 
stantly clasp her in my arms, and endea« 
vour to stifle her curiosity l)y means of my 
kisses; but the Baroness now enters, and. 
after telling us that my father was quite 
angry at our conduct, brings us back to 
the drawing-room. 

The countess, however, before we left 
the a}mrtment, (bund means to seize hold 
of the key, and put it in her pocket, saying 
at the same time, De Faublas ! — Dupor- 
tail ! — De Flourvac ! — and De Florville ! 
. . . you Chevalier with the fifty names ! 
I must keep this key in my possession. 

Ah, my dear brother, says Adelaide, 
who met'me upon the staircase with tears 
in her eyes ; ah, my dear brother, my fa- 
ther has ordered me to return to my con- 
vent^ on account of tlu& conduct of this lit- 
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tie forward countess For God's sakcf, 
beware of her ! — think of my dear friend !-r- 
think of your Sophia ! —think of the trouble 
you have occasioned in one family — and 
remember that you have been once already 
in the Bastille ! 

It -was thus that the virtuous Adelaide 
gave, me most excellent lessons ! — Ah, why 
had I not prudence enough to follow them? 

M de Valbrun entered after dinner, in 
order to felicitate me on my enlargement, 
which he had just received notice of. I 
perceived* an unusual coolness hetvycen him 
and Ma^lame Fonrose; which having men- 
tioned in a whisper; 

Ah, replies he, it is entirely my own 
fault; for the Baron being informed by me 
of your detention in the; Bastille, I pre- 
sented him to the Baroness, and from that 
moment the ungrateful woman has forsaken 
me. But, com ill ues he, 1 should be still 
happy enough, if, after this conduct in the 
father, the son would leave me in possession 
of that little girl Justine. 

The son will not trouble your amours; 
be assured of it. 

• 1 can hardly trust you. Will you swear 
by Sophia? 

With all niy heart !~I swear by Sophia! 

This was not a lucky day for me in re- 
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gard to oaths ; for the reader will but too 
soon know that I violated even this. 

In the mean time it began to wax late, 
and the hour indicated for the visit from 
Madame de Montdesir was now fast ap- 
proaching. I seize an opportunity, when 
the eountess is engaged in conversation 
with M. de fielcour^ to leaye the room. 
I instantly run to my apartment — I ring 
for Jasmin, my faithful domestic, and give 
him the following instructions: 

Jassnin, you must stand centinel at the 
sti-eet door. A lady will arrive « in a few 
moments, wlio will enquire for the Cheva- 
lier de Florville. You must ask her with 
great politeness to follow you, for she is a 
person of fashion; you may then cross 
the court in the dark, without being ques- 
. tioned by the Swiss ; after which you are to 
ascend the back staircase. The lady is to 
wait in my apartment ; and be sure you do 
not carry a light to her, because she would 
be ipstantly discovered from the baron s 
windows. When every thing is ready, in- 
stead of coming up stairs, and informing me 
before the company, you are to descend in- 
to the court-yard, and you are to play that 
tune upop your old violin, of which you are 
so cursedly fond — you know which i mean, 
Tandis que tout sommeillei &c. When 
you think that I liaye heard you, you will 
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please to wait my further orders at the 
door. Do you comprehend all this ? 

,Yes, sir, very well. 

Then, Jasmin, since that is the case, here 
are two louts d'ors for you. I love to have 
intelligent people about me. 

I waited impatiently for the expected 
signal upwards of an hour! At length I 
hear it. Jasmines violin always produces 
sounds as grating and discordant as that of 
a blind fidfer at a country fair ; but here, 
as in many other cases, the empire of my 
imagination overcome that of my senses ; 
for, at the first sound emitted from his in^ 
strument, I thought that I heard the harp 
of (he prophet king,* or, perhaps the reader 
may like the simile better, the^lyre of Am» 
phbn. Never did Viotti, in his best days, 
and happiest moments— never, I say, did 
he draw more enchanting tones from his 
instrument! 

Happily for me, my enthusiasm did not 
transport me so *far as to make me forget 
the appointment that was thus announced 
to me. I became extremely desirious to 
£ind an opportunity to leave the apartment ; 
but the countess, who sat next me, kept her 
eye fixed upon all my motions, and woulc) 
not permit me to leave my chiair, under any 
pretext whatever^ 

. * David. 
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• I now began to be extremely weary of 
my situation; and I easily imagined that 
the Marchioness, for this was the Ma- 
dame de Montdesir whom I expected, was 
equally impatient as myself. Jasmin too, 
who doubtless supposed that his music had 
not as yet been heard, at this very moment 
began his soio again— -and for this once 
made a most infernal crash with his instru- 
ment ! It may he very readily supposed^ 
how much this terrible noise augmented, 
i^y iinpaUeuc.e : I found myself pricked as 
it were with a hundred pins at one and the^ 
same timc^ and, O wonderful ingratitude ! 
the lyre of Amphion seemed to me to have 
become as disgustfu I as a so w-gelder's horn ! 

..The baroA himself did not find this 
music*very melodious; for he instantly ran 
to the window, .and asked who it was that 
t«r(ured his ears in this manner? Jasmin, 
conscious of his great powers, took this at . 
first as a compliment ; but he was soon con- 
vinced of his error by my father, who in- 
stantly ordered him to lay by his violin. 

i The Baron, however, had scarce shut 
t^e window, when my confident, with all 
the lungs and effrontery of a ballad singer, 
began to sing, Tandis que toutsommeilley &t. 
At this moment I luckily perceived the 
Countess to be engaged in conversation 
with my father. This was the happy cir- 
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cumstance 1 Imd so long and so impatiently 
expected ! I rise softly ; I reach the door- 
on tip-tofc ; I fly along the staircase wkli 
the rapidity of an arrow ; I order Jasmin, 
who had been waiting for me upwards 
of two hours, to shut the door, and 'to 
post himself at the foot of the jmvate 
staircase. Lulled into a fatal security, I 
traverse the apartment destined for my 
wife, and enter that into which I had or- 
dered the pretended Madame de Montdesir 
to be conducted. 

My dear friend ! exclaim I, has the Che- 
valier de Florville at length the happiness 
of being alone with you? . • 

With a smothered voice, she replies : 
How much am 1 obliged to you for 
these kind expressions! — how much 1 love 
you ! — how much I thank your! Our con- 
versation was not long» but it was interesting. 
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Unfortunate is he who is ignorant of it ! 
But there are certain moments in the life of 
a man of a warm imagination^ when the 
idea of possession absorbs all other senti- 
ments; moments when the soul, avari* 
cious of one only object, and deluded by 
the poignant desire of possession, can re- 
flect upon nothing else than its own happi- 
ness. No one of all the human faculties 
can tlieu exercise its particular functions ; 
tlie memory knows no longer how to re- 
member, the mind to reflect, or the judg- 
ment how to compare^ Unfortunate is he, 
however, who is ignorant of all this !— 'But 
on the other hand, the reader will perceive 
tliat these ecstacies are not always unattend*- 
ed with regret. 

I was at length with some difliculty 
awakened from my reverie by a loud noise. 
. . A door opens! . . Somebody ap- 
proaches I 
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Save yourself, my deaic Marchioness! 
save yourself, for Heaven's sake ! These 
were the first words I uttered. But how 
could she save herself? She was without 
light, in an unknown apartment, the ap- 
proaches to which were not very familiar 
even to myself. 

I wish to favour her flight — and, taking 
her hy the hand, I endeavour to conduct 
her into a powdering closet; but I had not 
time, for a. door exactly opposite to the 
place where we stood, opens at this very 
critical moment. 

Too much favoured by chance and by 
love, which even in the dark guided her 
rapid steps, Madame de Lignolle, by means 
of my master key, which she .had taken 
possession of, reached the apartment of 
the amorous couple, who were frightened 
at her approach, and could not escape her 
search. 

Is it you, my dear friend, says she, at the 
same time taking hold of, and kissing a 
band which was not mine. 

My fair partner, thus detained, could 
not proceed a single step farther ; and I, 
who anticipated her terror and embarrass- 
ment, hastened to thrust myself between her 
and Madame de Lignolle, and consequently 
to covor with my body^ that of. the person, 
one of whose members was held captive 
Vol. HI. K 
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by tb€ countess, who continued to caress 
it with great affection. 

Is it you, my dear friend? exclaims she 
once more; Obliged instantly to reply, I 
began to/lhink upon some contrivance in 
order to prevail upon her to retreat, when 
I beard the approach of a fourth person, 
and instantly perceived a light ! — A cry of 
terror escapes from me : 

Alas ! my dear Marchioness, you are 
yndone ! 

The Baron, provided with a fatal wax 
taper, stops at the door, and, extending his 
arm, exhibits, by means of the light of his 
bougie, one of the most distressing, butper- 
. haps ridiculous scenes in the world ! He 
himself, who had been uneasy during the 
\vhole night at the conduct of the Countess, 
and expected to find but one lady along 
with his son, M^as not a little fastonfshed at 
perceiving two, one of whom held the other 
in the most amicable manner by the hand. 

Madame de LignoUe, equally indignant,, 
ashamed and surprked, with a number of 
opposite passicms at one and the same time 
displayed upon her countenance, seems 
plainly to indicate that she cann9t either 
forgive my infidelity, or pardon herself 
the foolish caresses with which but that 
very instant she had overwhelmed her rival. 
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her odious rivals who had nour reclined 
against the wall, and seamed to be nearly 
depiived of life. But of all the four ac* 
tors in this strange scene, I was not the 
least stupified when, happening by chance 
to throw a furtive glance on the unfortu* 
liate statue by my side, I perceived who it 
was ! — I then looked three different times 
steadfastly in her face, without being able 
to persuade myself of the reality of the vi- 
sion ! This woman, in whose arms thought 
that I possessed one of the most lovely 
of women, was only a little brunetiey in-* 
ilifferently handsome! — She, in whoin I 
idolized Madame de B«— , was no other than 
her quondam waiting maid, Justine! 

Beauty, present from Heaven 1 daugh* 
ter of nature, and queen of the universe 
permit one of thy respectable, but sincere 
worshippers, to submit to you a r^ectioa 
which your enthusiastic adorers may per- 
haps term a blasphemy ! —Since it is true 
that, sometimes exalted by love, and some- 
times debased by disgust, the imagination, 
always active, aud always constant, can at 
every moment, and even a hundred times 
in the same moment, at its own will, create 
and annihilate thee ; teli iiie, what art thou 
tt^en in thyselt^r In what consists thy 
charms? Where resides thy real po^er? . 
, K2 - ^ 
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Let me look again— this is perhaps some- 
thing better than Justine, whom I but this 
moment mistook for the beautiful Mar- 
chioness. 

That handsome dress; that elegant and 
rich robe; that superb hat, ornamented 
with an undulating tuft of costly feathers ; 
that rouge more especially— that rouge of 
quality which never makes the cheeks of 
a plebeian blush. What is all this? Assur- 
edly no part of this brilliant attire can be- 
long to the fcmme de chambre of Madame 
de S — ^ nor the priestess of the little temple 
dedicated to the pleasures of the Vicomte 
de Valbrun ! There was certainly some- 
thing grand in the dress of the person 
whom I now examined. She seemed to 
have imposed upon some wealthy dupe — 
perhaps she had bought a patent of no- 
bility ! — but there is a something affected 
in her air and manner! — O no!— it is no- 
body but my old friend Mademoiselle 
Justine! 

The malignant countess, who also exa- 
mines her from head to foot, views her un- 
worthy rival with scorn, and addresses her 
thus : 

Madame de Lignolle. 

You, I suppose, are called Madame de^ 
Montdesir ? 
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Justine (bridling up^ and assuming a se- 
cond-hand air of consequence. 
Yes, Madam ! and what then ? 
Madanie de Lignolie. 
You are perhaps married? 

Justine (tomng up her head). 
Perhaps ! 

Madame de Lignolie. 
What 19 the rank and occupfttion of your 
husband ? 

Justine. 
He is what be is. An4 pray what is 
yours, Madam ? 

Madame de Lignolie. 
You are very impudent to interrogate 
me? — reply only to those questions with 
which I deign to honour you. I demand 
of yon, what your husband is? What is 
his station ! What is his employment ? 
What he is in short? 

Justine. 
What he is !— Why, Madam, (Justine 
now puts her arms a-kimbo) What he is ! 
— Why, madam, he is— what yours appa- 
rently is also — a cuckold ! 

I frankly avow that I here gave the 
countess a new cause of offence. This 
sally of Justiue^s was no doubt amusing ; 
but I ought not to have burst into a loud 
fit of laughter in the face of Madame de 
Lignolie^ as I now did. 

K3 r\ 
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But since I am in the humour of telling 
every thing, I must now confess that the 
impatient countess was so enraged at my 
conduct, that she punished me in the most 
lagorous manner, for she gave me — yes- 
she actually gave me a blow. 

It may be easily supposed that my father 
did not remain a peaceable spectator of so 
scandalous a scene ; but it may not be su- 
perfluous to recount how he put an end to 
it. and^ in what manner he revenged my 
affront 

At the sound of the bell, which the baron 
rung with great violence, a domestic makes 
bis appearance, whom he instantly orders 
to light Madame de Montdesir to the street 
door. He then addresses himself thus to 
the countess : 

I am perhaps three times your age, Ma- 
dam ; I am a father, and you are under my 
roof. I think myself obliged, however, 
to tell you plainly what I think of your 
conduct : it is so very inconsiderate, — and 
you ought to thank me for not making 
use of a stronger expression, — it is so ex- 
tremely inconsiderate, that I can find no 
excuse for you but in your extreme youth. 
. . . . If my son. Madam, has mis- 
tresses, it is not here that he ought to re- 
ceive tbem ; and no lady who possesses the 
least idea of delicacy, would have fixed up- 
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on the hotel pf bis father, and the apart- 
ment of his young, beautifol and virtuous 
wife as a place of rendezvous with the Che* 
valier. In short, a well-educated woman, 
a lady of quality more especially, wouM 
never treat hei' lover, M'ere he even guilty 
of any fault, and she alone with him, in 
the scandalous nianner in which you have 
behaved to him in my presence. 

Madam, continues he, in a softer tone of 
voice, I will not add to the embarrassment 
of your present situation, by detaining yon 
any longer here. Chevalier, return to the 
saloon, and tell the Baroness that Madame 
de LignoUe is waiting for her in order to 
go home. Madam, permit me to conduct 
you to your carriage. 

The countess, nearly furious at what she 
had heard, rejects my father's hand, and 
descends by herself. 

in the meantime, anxious to appease the 
Baron, who was so justly irritated again^ 
me, 1 run to tlie Baroness, and acquit myself 
of my commission. Surprised at the Cout>- 
tess's sudden departure, she asks me the rear- 
son? I protest that Madame de LignoUe is 
better able than me to detail the whole to her* 
Madame de Fonrose instantly rises ; tlwa Vis- 
counte de Valbrun takes her hand ; I accom* 
pany her to the vestibule, and I there hear 
K4 
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tbe countess exclaiming with all hermigbt, 
*' Ab, perfidious, ungrateful man!" 

My fatlier, who was now left alone with 
mey ascends to Sophias apartment He 
^op8 before the door of her bed-chamber~ 
it was but this morning, suys he, that no 
mortal but yourself was to penetrate into 
this room ! — and this very night two women 
have been there!— One of them I imagine 
to be a person of no consequence ; but as 
for tiie other ! — Madame do Lignolle, she 
actually terrifies mel-^^A woman at her 
time of life ! a mere child ! to be already 
'SO bold, so enterprising, so audacious ! — 
You yourself are too lively, too volatile, too 
headstrong, too imprudent — and she will 
make you more so — she will be your ruin ! 
— ^hee how in a few hours she has already 
made you forget tliat wife whose absence 
you were lamenting with tears in your eyes 
during the whole morning ! — What ! arc not 
themistortunesof Sophia, and the uncer* 
tainty of her fate, sufficient to occupy your 
mind? Will you nev>er be prudent? Cannot 
you receive lessons even from adversity ? 
And your charming wife ! so respectable 
in her very foibles — your interesting wife ! 
so M^orthy of a faithful lover — shall she 
never expect constancy from her husband ? 
•^Ah, Faublas! Faublas! 

The baron beheld my tears flawing in 
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consequence of bis reproaches ; but he left 
me, without affording me a single syllable 
of consolation. 

How slow did the time during the re- 
mainder of the evening pass away ! — and 
when bed-time at length arrived, how hor- 
rible did it appear to sleep by myself in my 
little apartment! — I, however, was obliged 
to allow, that I was lodged there in a less 
disagreeable manner than in the Bastille. 
In my prison, I called upon death; here, 
it was sleep that I invoked. 

*• Come, Morpheus, god of married men ! 
what thou dost continually for them, deign 
to do for me, during a few hours only ! 

" Banish from ihy bed these tender soli- 
citudes, these impatient desires, this burn- 
ing love. 

*' Receive me into thy peaceable bosom ! 
Call around me carelessness and oblivion, 
listl^ssness and indifference, dejection and, 
disgust ! 

*' Above all things, chase from my bosom 
the idea of my charming wife ! — Ah, I con- 
jure, vou, recal not her image until the 
mornmg 1 — and then, when I awake, let it 
be in the arms of my Sophia !" 
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CHAP. XI. 

A letter J r6m an old acquaintance— Some 
account of a waiting-maid who aff^ected 
the airs ofarvoman of quality — The 
Chevalier has an interviezo^ with Ma- 
dame de jB*** — Private histories of the 
Countess de Lignolle and Madame de 
Fonrose, ixvo of Faublas' particular 
friends'-^The generous conduct of a lady 

■ towards her mortal enemy. 

My prayer was rejected ; I neither ob- 
tained the consoling sleep during the night, 
nor the happy dreams in the morning, 
which I had so fervently invoked. 

The following letter, whieli was brought 
me On the ensuing morning about nine 
o^clock, restored in some measure however 
my usual gaiety : 

'^ Monsieur le Chevalier, ' 

" You will never give a poor lady time 
to recollect herself a bit. I should be by 
tiiis used to your proceediif^s ; but I al- 
ways forgot myself somehow or another in 
your company. 

" You ought to recollect the bargain 
we formerly entered into — as you well 
know, it was agreed that I should always 
commence matters, by stating my basiness. 
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^' Yesterday you made me forget some- 
thing of very great importance. A certain 
great lady of my acquaintance, requests me 
to inform you, that she desires to have a few 
minutes conversation with you to-day. She 
will be with me in two hours. You may 
come sooner if you please, and we shall 
breakfast together, /€/€ a fete. 
" I am, Sir, 

** to serve you, 
** Your* very humble servant, 
" De Montdesir." 

De Montdesir ! — there can no longer be 
any doubt ; Justine must have been enno* 
bled! Prosperity changes manners. Jus- 
tine disdains tojjniake use of the name of her 
obscure ancestors. 

In short I was so attracted by curiosity, 
that I arrived at the Bala is Royal sls soon 
as the messenger who brought me the above 
letter. On my entering her lodgmgs, I 
w5s less struck with the elegance of the 
furniture, the beauty of the apartments, 
and the air of effrontery assumed by her lit- 
tle lacquey and her ugly chambermaid, than 
at the manner in which she deigned to re** 
ceive me. It waa no longer with the low 
, curtsey of a femme de chancre ; she actually 
affected the stately nod of a protectress ! 
She was reclining upon an ottomariy and 
K6 r ^ 
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playing with an Angaro cat, when my visit 
was announced to ber. 

Ha ! says she — usher him in ! and, with- 
out abandoning the toot of the little animal 
which she was tbndling. Is it you, Cheva- 
valier? You may be seated. 

After a few minutes conversation, the 
quondam waiting maid relaxed a little from 
her stately deportment, and informed me 
that JVI. de Valbrun, becoming every day 
more disgusted with his little temple, but 
more attached to his little mistress, had 
presented her with all his furniture, and 
allowed her tuenty-iive louis d'ors a month, 
besides pacing .for the hire of her apart- 
ments. 

A patent of nobility ! Alas, • poor Jus- 
line is nothing mote than a kept mistress! 

I no sooner thought of this circum-^ 
stance, than I pulled a handful of gold out 
of my purse, which 1 obliged her with 50me 
difficulty to accept of, 

I now hear Madame de B — . She 
did not enter at the same door at which I 
catne in, but at another: 1 instantly run 
and throw myself at her feet, which I em- 
brace. 

The Marchioness leans towards me, and 
gives me a kiss on the forehead in re^ 
turn ; but seeing that I did not rise, she 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. S05 

withdraws a few steps, and presents me 
M ith her hand in a manner which, far from 
soliciting my caresses, seemed to command 
my homage. But, charmed at the idea of 
once more possessing this lovely hand, in- 
stead of the coldness of respect, 1 feel ail 
the warmth of affection, and kiss itmth the 
utmost eagerness. 

Madame de Montdesir receives Ma- 
dame Ue B— with the most respectful at- 
tention ; and that lady, still preserving the 
authority of a mistress, desires her to retire, 
by means of a nod. -- 

As soon as Justine t>beyed, 1 endeavoured 
to express all the excess of my gratitude 
and my joy to Madame de B . 

Chevalier, replies the Marchioness, at 
the same time withdrawing her hand, which 
I apparently squeezed too tight — Cheva- 
lier I will not affect to deny, wtiatso many 
•people will certify to you, that the gate$ of 
the Bastille were opened, to you by my 
means. 

Perhaps you have already beard tliat 
four months d^nstant assiduity at court has 
considerably iBcreased the credit which I 
fonuerly en^yed there; and I assure you, 
my friend, that the consideration of putting 
an end to your misfortunes, was bot the 
least of those causes which animated me 
in the pursuit of my ambitious projects. 
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I at this present moment enjoy the highest 
degree of favour to which it is possible 
for a courtier to aspire, and if your liberty 
has not been obtained so speedily as it' 
could have been hoped, yet let it be recol- 
lected, that there were a thousand power- 
ful obstacles, and a thousand rivals, who 
endeavoured to foil me in the attempt* 
Think not, however, that I intend to con- 
fine my good offices to this circumstance : 
I'know that liberty with you is not tlie first 
of blessings; I know that altliough Faublas 
is caressed by several mistresses, he cannot 
live bappy if be languishes al a distance from 
her whom he has always preferred. I am 
determined to restore her to him; I am de- 
termined to discover the retreat of Madame 
Faublas, were it at the end of the universe. 

O, my beoefactress ! exclaim 1 ; O, my 
generous friend ! 

And when, continues the Marchioness; 
I shall have re-united the handsome couple 
together, I shall dare to attempt something 
still more bold in order to insure their fu- 
ture fehcity. I »hall endeavour/ if Fau^ 
bias will only recompeBse my cares with 
his confidence, and if he will permit me 
to aid his youth with my couasels ; I shaU 
endeavour to arm him against the seduc* 
tions of my sex, and the arts of bis own. 
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I ishall endeavour to demonstrate that a 
young man so highly favoured by Hymen 
as he is, ought to find his happiness in 
his conjugal fidelit)^. Think not that 1 am 
blind to the difficulties of this enterprise. 
No: — but I well know that the greatest 
obstacles will arise from yourself: — I am 
well acquainted with your impatient viva- 
city, which seldom leaves you time suffi- 
cient to avoid dangers— and your burning 
imagination, which often sends you in search 
of them. These, Faublas, these are the 
enemies which I fear; this is a circum- 
stance that affrights me much more than the 
tender attachment of your violent countess, 
and the adroit instigations of the baroness, 
her intriguing friend. 

I now interrupt Madame de B— . 

What ! do you know these ladies ? — How 
did you become acquainted with all this ? 

It is necessary that I should detail to you 
some particulars of the character of Ma* 
dame de Fonrose ; I shall also soon con* 
vince you that I am not altogether unac- 
quainted with that of Madame de LignoUe. 

The little countess^ vain of her charms^ 
which «he thinks incomparable; of her 
wit, t^faich she imagines original; of her 
birth, the legitinmcy of which is suspected ; 
proud also of the riches she enjoys, and 
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of the rank she has attained ; lucky in the 
accident which has presented her with the 
weakest of aunts, and the most foolish of 
husbands ; — the little countess thinks that 
she ought to be approached with homage, 
adoration, and respect. Wild» imperious, 
obstinate, and jealous, she has all the faults 
of B, spoiled child. She always appears less 
sensible of the pleasure of pleasing thaii 
of the happiness of commanding : she will 
become the most urgent of mistresses, as 
she is the most impertinent of wives ; she 
will soon consider her* lover as her first do-, 
niestic, exactly in the same manner as she 
now treats her husband as her lowest slave^ 
I assure you, she is equally incapable of 
dissembling her extravagant opinious, an<l 
of repressing her inordinate passions : thus- 
you will hear lier unceasingly increasing 
the folly of her actions, by the folly <rf her 
tongue; and I dare predict to you, that 
with that inexhaustible fund of self-love 
with which she is provided, any attempt to 
correct in her the united vices of nature 
and of education will be entirely useless. 

As to the baroness, she is notorious; 
and no one is silly enough to esteem a wo- 
man with whose character all the world is 
acquainted. The scandal of her proceed- 
ings made her husband^ M. de Fonroae, die 
of chagrin. He was a most worthy and 
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respectable man, and culpable only in 
making the ridiculous attempt of inspiring 
bis too noble wife, with. a taste for plebeian 
virtues. Madame de Fonrose, who ridiculed 
every idea of this kind, in the midst of her 
gaiety used to burlesque her husband, under 
the name of the * Philosopher de la rue -St. 
Denis.' On his demise, she made haste 
to justify the brilliant hopes which had 
been conceived of hen She accordingly 
soon elevated herself above ail those little 
delicacies which are so often the enemies 
to female pltasure, and has ever since stoic- 
ally sustained her great character through 
life. In less than ten years her cou<)uests 
have multiplied to such an amazing degree, 
that at length, dreading lest she should for- 
get any oue, she herself iias lately taken 
the trouble to make out the honourable list 
with her own hand ! 

In ti^is iuexhaustible vocabulary the 
name of your honoured father is perhaps 
placed as the nine hundred and first, and 
may perhaps be followed by nine hundred 
more, without reckoning your own ! 

What, renders the invincible courage 
of this woman still more surprising, is, that 
she receives ail tlie worhl, and was never 
known to send any person away unsatisfied. 
This modern Messalina actually seems in- 
exhaustible in her desires! — She has no less 
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than thirty lovers at one and ihe same 
time ! — If any one retires^ the vacancy is 
instantly filled up ; and if the deserter 
should choose to return after six months 
absence, be is always sure of being well re- 
.eeived !— But do not inoiagine that the ar- 
rangement of these little matters can occu- 
py the attention of a head so capacious as 
that of the Baroness ; her intriguing genius 
id not confined to her domestic avocations; 
lio«-in order to employ her moments of 
leisure, she consoles herself by favouring 
the amours of other people. If you go to 
her house on any of the days she receives 
company, you will see her surrounded by 
crowds of handsome young men whom she 
forms, and of young women eager to hear 
and to foUow ber instructions ! 

These are the enemies whom I dread ; 
these are the foes whom I wish to exhibit 
to you in their proper colours. I, however, 
shall be obliged to behold their triumph a 
little longer. 

Add your name, if you please, in order to 
swell the immense list of those made happy 
by Madame de Fonrose's bounty— this wo- 
man, distracted with vanity, cannot retain 
above a single day, a young man whom I 
know to possess sensibility, and whom 1 be- 
lieve not to be devoid of delicacy. 
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As to Madame de Lignolle, I may 
permit her to detain you for some weeks. 
Since it is absolutely necessary that you 
should have some object to amuse you, I 
prefer a capricious and foolish child to all 
others, because she can only inspire you 
with a transient passion like her own. Be 
therefore, in these your boyish days, the 
plaything which she amuses herself with ; 
but recollect, that the moment I am able to 
bring you back your Sophia, you nnist break 
with her for ever. 

I engaged to do every thing that the 
Marchioness desired me; I thanked her in 
terms of the most livety gratitude for the in- 
terest she took in my affairs; and I promised 
her to love nobody but my wife, from the 
first moment she should be restored to me. 

I had now time to contemplate Aladame 
de B-— at my leisure. » 

V The roses on her check seemed to bloom 
with unusual freshness — her eyee possessed 
an uncommon brilliancy — and over hei* 
whole person was spread an enchanting 
grace, which I could not contemplate with- 
out love and admiration. I perceived, 
however, a certain degree of dignity that 
I had never.before beheld, which repelled 
alt my advances, and made me entirely des* 
pair of success. 

After having detailed to me the means 
she intended to make use of'in^rder r 
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discover the retrieat of Madame de Faublas, 
she observed, that she wished to give me ^, 
small commission which ^he was desirous 
that I should take charge of. Saying this, 
she pulls a paper from her pockety and puts 
it into my hand. 

I myself have solicited from t\\e minis* 
ter, says she, this letter, which recalls my 
mortal enemy into France. Be so kind as 
toU*ansmitit to Count de Rosambert, who 
is-at present at Brussels. 

You may announce to him, that he is 
liow at liberty to return to the capital, and 
even to court 1 permit you to intimate, 
that the person whom he has so grossly 
outraged, and who could with a singly 
word deprive of him for ever of all his em.- 
ploymaits, and bereave him in a moment of 
his fortune and his country, has obtained 
leave for him to return. Let him not tliink, 
however, that I renounce my just ven- 
geance; — no — ^it shall be a vengeance wor- 
thy of m\self ! A cowardly chastisement 
shall not be retaliated for a cowardly injury ! 
To punish, in a noble manner, a man un- 
worthy of his birth, and who did not hesi- 
tate to insult me basely, is to punish him 
twice. Adieu, my friend; Justine, shall 
inform you at what time I can have the 
pleasure of seeinpj you again. 

As soon as Madame de B — bad de- 
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parted, I instantly rung the bell for Ma- 
dame de Montdesir, who, pointing to a pri- 
vate door at the end of her dressing room 
told me that it communicated with a Jewell 
ler's shop, through which the Marchioness 
entered, in order to avoid scandal. 



CHAP. XII. 

Faublas appears once more as a female— A 
specimertof modern^ fashionable convert 
saiion^^The Chevalier pays a visit to the 
Countess de Lignolle^^A very interest- 
ing conversation— 'Character of the 
Marchioness dt 5*** — A recipe against 
satiety — An oldj but very successful 
mode of banishing jealousy — A quarrel 
between two lovers] xvhich ends, as usual^ 
in a compromise. 

On my return home, I w^as informed by 
Jasmin, that Madame de Fonrose had sent 
a person in search of me; and after writing 
a letter to liiy old friend Rosambert, I re- 
paired to the house of the Baroness, 

The moment that the Chevalier de 
Florville is announced, Madame de Fon- 
rose runs to the door in order to receive 
me. She instantly conducts me to her 
dressing room, places jue before a looking 
glass, and orders one of her attendants to 
dress my hair, which is then surmounted 
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by an elegant garland of flowers. In a 
moment after, I am apparelled in a robe 
of lilac silky and a petticoat of the same 
colour ; and in order to complete my me- 
tamorphosis, my feet are enveloped in a 
pair of beautiful blue satin shoes. 

Madame de Fonrose then dismisses her 
femmc de chambre^ and, after embracing 
me several times, observes, that there were 
few young ladies who looked so handsome 
as me. 

I was about, very imprudently no doubt, 
to repay her flattering compliments and her 
tender caresses, when, very luckily for me, 
a footman happened to announce M. de 
Belcour. * 

The baroness, terrified lest my father 
should penetrate into her dressing room, 
runs out on purpose to receive him, and 
conducts him to a neighbouring apartment. 

I am come, says be, to make you at once 
my excuse and reproaches. You yesterday 
brought to my nouse one of the witdestand 
most ungovernable women 

Say rather a charaiing lady, full of at- 
tractiois — adorned with wit, beauty, viva- 
city— 

I, however, beg leave to avow to you, 
continues he, that it is not without the ut- 
most chagiin that I behold my son embark- 
ed in a new intrigue. His wife, it is to be 
hoped, will not alwa ^ remain concealed. 
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make yourself easy on that subject, 
Baron— as soon as she returns/ we shall 
restore her husband to her arms. 

It will perhaps be too late— he will then 
love her less, and his Sophia really deserves 
to be happy ! 

1 admire all ihis amaeingly, Sir! — What 
line sentiments ! You seem to think that a 
woman can never be happy, but by enjoy- 
ing the perpetual adorations of her own 
husband ; and you have imported the idea 
with you from your province, that every 
good hiisband ought to posisess a plebeian 
kind of constancy and attachment to his 
wife. This is really being a century be* 
hind the present age! — Where did you 
come from, Sir ? Where have you spent 
all your life ? Are you stili ignorant that 
at present people of fashion only marry in 
order to form an establishmetnt, and to pro- 
core an heir ? 

And it is precisely on that account. Ma- 
dam, that the people of fashion, of whom 
you now speak, after a few years of mar. 
riage, have neither house, nor family, nor 
children whom they can properly call their 
own ! X 

Ah, Baron, you are really an amusing 
man! But all this morality is entirely 
out of fashion at court, and even in thcw 
city! 
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A servant now iuforms me that the ba- 
roness's carriage is ready. I descend the 
back staircase, and enter it: my father 
helps Madame de Fonrose into the coach ; 
] conceal my face behind a fan ; the ba- 
roness laughs, and squeezes my hapd ; and 
in a few minutes we arrive at the door of 
the countess's iioteU 

M. (le LignoUe instantly arose on my 
entering the apartment, and ran up in order 
to receive me : — his wife is at first angry ; 
but Madame de Fonrose whispers a few 
words in her ear, and makes my peace 
with my enraged mistress. The count re- 
proaches me with my ingratitude and 
fickleness, and asks me a thousand times why 
I could think of quitting his hospitable 
roof without taking leave of him and the 
countess ? I make the best excuse possible, 
and candidly avow my sincere sorrow and 
repentance for my former conduct. 

After dinner, the baroness, either to 
prevent me from ogling the countess, or to 
torment me a little for neglecting herself, 
commefices a subject which I find extreme- 
ly difficult to hear without emotion. 

You undoubtedly, says she, turning 
towards the count, have heard the news r 
The Chevalier deFaublas is liberated from 
the Bastille. 

Whe ? — the Chevalier de Faublas ! 
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Do not you recollect the history of this 
handsome young man, who, in a female 
dress, introduced himself to the family of 
the Marquis de B— ? 
Yes, the same! 

And have they set such a dangerous 
person at liberty ? — This little dog ought 
to have been shut up for the remainder of 
bis life — he should be made a public exam- 
ple of ! - 

You are very severe, Count, continues 
the Baroness : but pray (turning round at 
the same time towards me) what does 
Mademoiselle de Brumontsay on this sub- 
ject? Are you of the count's opinion? 

Noj I readily confess I am not; the 
ChevaKer is very y^ung, and his faults are 
in some measure excusable. 

' He has committed the most horrible 
crimes, exclaims M. de Lignolle; yoa 
do not seem to know his history, Made- 
moiselle ; I will recount some of the parti- 
culars to you : — he threw off the dress usu- 
ally worn by his own sex^ and^ assuming 
that of a woman, found means to eiiter the 
bed of the Marchioness de B— » actually 
before her husband's face*— Is not this 
frightful? 

rray let me stop you. here, say I;— Do 
you think it possible, sir, that a man could 
Vol. III. L 
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resemble a woman so much, that tbey 
should be mistaken for each other ? 

It is not a very common mistake, replies 
the count; but there is a possibility that 
such a thing might occur : besides this^ it 
is a fact ; and there is consequently no rea- 
soning on the subject* As for the Mar^ 
quis de B-*, notwithstanding all his know- 
ledge of physiognomy, he is not removed 
many degrees from being an ideot. It is 
the science uf the human heart which he 
ought to possess. 

It appears to me, that, if you had been 
in the place of the unfortunate Marquis, 
this same M. de Faublas could never have, 
doj^ed you? 

O I you may rest assured of that! I per* 
haps am not much wiser tban^ my neigh- 
bours; but I have been a close observer of 
Human Nature during the whole coujrec of 
my life; in fine, I am able to decypher the 
heart ci man, and no afiection of the soul 
can ever escape my penetration. 

We all know that, says the baroness }—» 
but let us return to our subject :^I will 
perhaps not a little astonish you^ by in* 
forming you, that he is indebted to the 
Marchioness for his liberty. 

To^ Madame de B^! exclaims the 
Count 
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To Madame de B — ! cries the countess, 
with great vivacity. 

- To Madame de B — ! say I* enjoying 
at the same time their astonishment 

To Madame de B — ! replies the ba- 
roness coldly :^^all the world knows it 

As for me, I think nothing of her ta^ 
lents, either natural or acquired ; but all 
the young men of fashion affirm that she i^ 
handsome, and they are not ignorant of 
these matters. Nay, the old courtiers ob«- 
serve that she is adroit, insinuating, full of 
artifice and dissimulation; and wey must 
know^ something of their own trade. 

Some allow her a great deal of wit ; some 
recognize in her extraordinary talents ; but 
ail generally agree that she is burn for ia«* 
trigue. 

A few are surprised that ambitioD caa 
reign so absolutely over a heart which they 
think calculated for the softest passions ; 
others, beholding her mind coatiauaUy 
occupied in aJSairs of iiaporiancey are as*U>« 
nfshed how she caa find a moment's leisure 
for love ! 

Eveiy one achnires in her that continual 
mixture of aadacsty which distinguishes 
the bold, add of craft which seems to 
ap{>ertain solely to the feeble. 

Sowetimes she equally astoushes her 
friends and her enemies by her daring 
L2 
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attempts. Sometimes she conquers by 
means of her tranquil patience and etern air 
perseverance. Sometimes she is the irri- 
tated tiger, who darts upon her pursuer, 
and overcotnes him; and sometimes the 
sullen leopard, that waits patiently ia 
expectation of his prey. 
''i Her uncommon talents may be easily 
demonstrated, from the manner in which 
she arose more powerful than ever, after 
her terrible fall. When her affair with the 
Chevalier de Faublas made so much noise^ 
and gave her up as entirely riiined^ she 
alone had the courage not to despair of her 
good fortune ! 

You will probably ask, by what means 
she could persuade a husband who had 
been cuckolded, despised, and even dan-? 
gerously wounded, that he was not an ass? 
Qf this matter I am entirely ignorant; 
thus far is however certain, that they now 
live much more happy together than ever 
they did before. But this is the least of her 
' ]iierit8~-assoon as she had again bound her 
good spouse in her chains, she determined 
^to deliver her charming lover. What do you 
think did she do, in order to accomplish 
this? 

M. de •i— , who had many partisans, be- 
cause to a small degree of merit he united 
au immense fortune; M« de -<•**-> I say. 
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had for a long while in vain pursued two 
objects equally dear to him— the possession 
of this lady, and his own elevation to the 
ministry I The marchioness joins herself to 
that party which was devoted to his inter- 
ests. 

After four whole months of indefatigable 
efforts, she effects the disgrace of the mv- 
nister, frightens one of the candidates, 
deceives the other, and the lucky cona- 
petitor whomshe had favoured^ at length 
perceives himself invested with the object of 
his ambition, and entrusted with the famous 
porhfbliOy the object of so many intrigues ! 
From that moment his benefactress deigned 
to become his mistress. 

You appear astonished, Mademoiselle de 
Brumont !* 

It is nevertheless literally true. 

Yes, the victim was immolated upon the 
aliar of ambition. 

The grand sacrifice was instantly con- 
summated. 

Thus Madame de B — , who must be 
acknowledged to have a very powerful 
family interest, regained, and even aug- 
mented her original credit ; thus the Che- 
valier de Faublas is restored to society, in 

* It was by this name that the Chevalier de Fanblas 
wi»s iinowoin the family ot'M. de LignoUe. Tt 
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* 

order, if we do not take care, to play some 
new trick. 

Madame de Fonrose was now silent ; 
she seemed desirous to embarrass me, and 
4he succeeded wonderfully by means of the 
fatal news which she now comnninicated« 
It will, perhaps, scarce appear probable, 
that the adorer of Sophia, and the friend of 
Madame de Lignolie, should be still in 
love with Madame de B — y however, on 
examining my own heart, I found it ex- 
ceedingly affected. 

A secret voice seemed to whisper me, 
that the marchioness ought rather to have 
left me to perish in a dungeon, than bar- 
tered her own honour for my liberty. 

Yes, in the midst of my anger, I dared 
accuse my friend for having done too much 
for me! 

-Are not those comolaiory moralists in 
the right, who are continually preaching tp 
US thaat man is naturally ungrateful? 

Madame de Lignolie was discontented 
at my chagrin, which it was not difficult to 
perceive; the baroness rather seemed to 
rejoice at it; the count appeared, however, 
to take compassion on me, and, to my great 
satisfaction, changed the subject of conver-' 
sation. 

I no longer, indeed, heard of the follies 
of the Chevalier de Faublas, or of tb^ 
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dishonour of Madame de B-*^ ; but I waA 
9till far from being either happy or fortu* 
nate, as I was obliged, during the remainder 
of the evening, to guess at enigmas^ solve 
charades^ and listen to long and tedious 
dissertations relative to the /u/iTic^/t mind. 

At ten o'clock the baroness returned 
home, in order to sup with my father. 

At midnight M. d« XignoUe wished t 
good night to the countesQ,and a good sleep 
to Mademoiselle de Brumont 

Of these wishes, so opposite to each 
other, one only could be accomplished : 
the countess had a good night merely be- 
cause Mademoiselle da Brumont slept but 
little ! 

What! Chevalier, did not you set 
Justine yesterday at noon, and the preced* 
ing evening? Are you not boasting a little ? 

Think only of my celibacy during twenty 
tedious days mm mm m 
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As for you, ye unhappy mortals, who 
after having so often encountered satiety 
in thiB arms of love, are unable to have 
an adequate conception of these things ! 
accept a salutary advice from me, and take 
courage ; procure yourselves to be shut up 
in the Bastille; remain there for only four 
months, and then when you are let out, you 
.will see what you are capable of doing ! 

With what eagerness will you fly to the 
feet of your mistresses ! ^ 

f' Witli what pleasure, what ecstasy, will 
you embrace them ! 

" Next morning, all the little iealousies 
which had entered into the head of Ma<* 
dame de Lignolle seemed to be entirely 
banished. We breakfasted together with- 
out being incommo<led by the presence of 
a third person; for M. de Lignolle had set 
.oflf for Versailles, after having recommend- 
ed to me to be faithful, constant, and atten* 
tive to his wife ! 

' It was she,* on the contrary, who took 
care of me ; it was . her little hands that 
dressed my hair and arranged my, clothes. 
We passed the w hole morning together ; 
we played a thousand fooleries, and com- 
if^itted a thousand absurdities : but what 
was to be expected from us? I was not as 
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yet eighteen years of age, and the countess 
was scarce sixteen ! 

It was now but two days since I had been 
with my father, yet 1 felt a desire to see him. 
O my Sophia! I also experienced the most 
eager inclination to enquire of Justine 
whethei^ Madame de B — had heard any 
thing concerning thy fate ! The idea of thy 
misfortunes poisoned my guilty happiness. 

These considerations occasioned a serious 
quarrel between thg countess and me on 
the succeedinor mornin<y. 

o • o 

You weep! exclaims tlie astonished 
Eleonora ; — what is the matter? 

To have avowed, that these tears flowed 

. on account of the absence of Sophia, would 

have been cruel in the extreme ; I thought 

it would be better, theretbfe, to invent a 

story fitted for the occasion. 

I am afflicted, my dear Madam, because 
lam obliged to leave you for a few hours* 

To leave me ! — in order to do what r 

To pay a visit. 

To whom.^ 

Not tp my father, because he would de- 
tain me ; and 1 am desirous of returning :. 
— bur to my sister. 

To your sister ! - 

I cannot dispense with seeing her to-day* 
L5 
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You cannot ? 

No. 

Absolutely ? 

Yes. 

Very well, then; I will accompany you. 

What, appear in Paris together! we 
ihould instantly be discovered. 

I will conceal myself in the back part of 
the carriage, and wait until you return. 

No, no, impossible ; I must go alone ! 

You deceive me ; you meditate some 
infidelity. 

Eleonora— 

It is not to your sisters that you wish to 
go, but to that unworthy marchioness; or, 
perhaps, to that little contemptible ideot 
Madame de Montdesir. 

My dear Eleonora 

But, if you have any such intentions, I 
am determined to balk you; for I shall 
prohibit you from stirring out. 

You proliibit me ! — Madam, you may 
assume this tone with M. de Lignolle as 
often as he will please to permit you; as for 
me, I declare that 1 will not allow if, and 
that I shall leave your house instantly. 

i(\nd as for me, Sir, I positively declare 
that you shall not leave my house. 

Not leave the house ? 

No! 
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Ha ! we shall see instantly. 
I now make a movement in order to 
jump out of bed; the countess extends 
her right hand, detains me by means of 
my hair, and with her left she pulls the 
bell with such violence that she actually 
breaks the string. 

Her female attendants, affrighted at the 
noise, instantly run to the door, and she 
commands them to order the Swiss porter 
to fasten the gates of the hotel, and on no 
account to let any of the women in the 
house pass that wny. 

This manner of guarding a lover ap- 
peared so extremely new to me, that I was 
actually obliged to laugh at it : my gaiety 
pleased the countess, who laughed also in 
her turn. ' 

A few minutes were spent in this man- 
ner; we then rise, and as soon as we had 
dressed, we begin to quarrel again. 

Eleonora, I must absolutely be gone; 
but I give you my word of honour that I 
shall return before the expiration of two 
hours. 

Mademoiselle de Brumont, I pledge you 
my word of honour, that my Swiss shall 
not let you pass. 

What! seriously, Madam? 

Seriously, sir. 

Countess. I shall not endeavour to force 
L6 
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a passage, because, were I to add an im- 
prudence to your folly, your honour might 
be called in question : recotlect, however^ 
the violence you commit against my incli- 
nations : consider that you will not always 
have the power of detaining your lover in 
spite of himself, and that, once free, he will 
hot be very eager in order to re-assume a 
yoke which you have rendered so disagree- 
able to him. 

Ha! ungrateful young man; you me- 
nace to abandon me! — iaublas, if ever 
you should run away, I shall go in search 
of you. — I shall visit all your mistresses 
«ne after another ; I shall run to that vulgar 
creature Montdesir, in order to box htr 
ears; to the marchioness's to demand 
you from her husband; — even to your 
wife, if I can but find her out, on purpose to 
declare to her that I am your wife alsol 
M. de Lignolle is but married to my estate 
— It is you! it is you only who have es* 
poused me ! — Why would you go out and 
be unfaithful to nie' — While you wtre in 
the Bastille, 1 was true to you — I had not 
a 7\ndtzvous with any person — My only 
employment was to whjsper your name, 
and to sigh for you! — Is it this lamou* 
Madame de B — whom you expect to 
meet? — Avow it, and I will pardon you, 
provided you go not to her. What ad van- 
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tage has this marchioness you prefer, over 
• me whom you hate? — Is she beautiful? — I 
am handsome also. 

Does she possess talents? — You are 
not yet acquainted with all mine.— I 
sing well, and dance better; and I will this 
moment, if you please, ex^ecute the most 
difficult air of H6dehnan and Clementi 
upon my piano forte. 

Has she wit? — I am not destitute of it. 

Does she love you much ? — I love you 
more j arid I am younger, and more ami- 
able than she is. 

I tell you — I tell you — 

You laugh, Faublas ? 

Very well ! 

Do not go out^ and we shall laugh and 
sing, run and fight, and play with one ano- 
ther in the same manner as yesterday ! 

Remain but with me, my good friend,, 
and I promise to you that the present day 
shall appear as short and as pleasant to you 
as the last. 

This is all very good. Madam, but it is 
entirely useless. You retain me by force; 
but take care that your prisoner does not 
escape from you ; for he will break his 
chain at tlie very moment he quits it 

Dare to repeat that again — pijl my cou- 
rage to so terrible a proof, and you -shall ' 
see — perfidious young man ! 
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I shall go everywhere in pursuit of you ; 
I shall surprise you with my rival ; I shall 
kill her !— I shall kill you ^— I shall kill 
myself !— and even in my last moments I 
shall demonstrate how much I love you^ 
notwithstanding your ingratitude! 

Good Heaven! — Where am I? 

What do I say ? 

I no longer know myself. 

Faublas— 

My friend, be not angrj^ — do not depart 
— you do not utter a single word — you 
repel me — ah ! pardon me ! — look — I weep 
— I am fallen at your feet. 

I was affected — 1 was softened. I raise^ 
I console her; we converse more calmly 
on the subject ! we enter into a treaty to- 
gether. 1 obtain, on my part,^ that she 
shall instantly recal these orders by means 
of which her Swiss keeps me under arrest , 
and she, on hcr's, had iniSuence enough to 
procure my promise, that I should not 
maJce use of my liberty. ^ 
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CHAP. XIIL 

A dissertation on pensions— Some account of 
the mode in xvhich they were distributed 
during the ancient government of France 
— Sensibility an excellent cosmetic-^A 
journey to the country — Description of 
a rural festival. 

Next morning, however, I felt myself, 
extremely uneasy at my imprisonment; 
and was at length determined to see Jus- 
tine. I accordingly began once more to 
mention my sister to the countess, and the 
old dispute was again about to be renewed, 
and perhaps with additional warmth, when 
a loud rat-tat-tat was heard at the door, and 
the count's carriage drove into the court 
yard with uncommon velocity. 
. M. LignoUe himself, in a moment after^ 
enters his wife's apartment, and exelaimsi 
Felicitate me, ladies, I beseech you I 
, Compliment me upon the present happy 
occasion. * 

I am the luckiest man in all the world ! 
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I have actually brought with me from 
Versailles the brevet for a pension of 2000 
crowns per annnm. 

Fofwliom? replies the countess with a 
dissatisfied air. 

For myself, to be sure; rejoins he, rub- 
bing his hands at the same time. ' 

I am vei7 well contented, sir, continues 
she), since you appear happy ; but what is 
a pension of 6000 livres to you ? 

I am sorry that I could not really obtain 
a larger one ? 

You do not understand me. 

Far from complaining of the smallness 
of the pension, 1 am only astonished that 
you should have solicited it at all. You, 
sir, who possess more than 1,200,000 livres 
of landed property, and to whom I have 
brought double that sum in marriage ? 

One, Madam, can never be too rich ! 

Alas ! sir, many worthy people are not 
sufficiently so. 

Why do you not permit the bounty of the 
court to be bestowed upon those who ac- 
tually stand in need of it? 
. It is true, replies the count, again rub- 
bing his-liands, that I had a number of ri- 
vals ; but I was not the only person fa- 
voured. Tlie brevets granted on this oc- 
casion are as follows : D'Apremont, whom 
you know * . . . 
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One of his estates is worth twenty thou- 
sand crowns ! 

And de Verseuil ... 

He holds a lucrative place in one of the 
provinces ! 

And d'Herival, also . 

• ' • • • 

His uncle, who was himself formerly in 
the nnnistry, has loaded him with riches 
which he dissipates, and with honours, of 
M'hich he is unworthy. 

..... And Plain vi lie . . . 
he . . . 

Has by stockjobbing quadrupled the 
hereditary estate of his forefathers. 

.... And a, Monsieur de St. Pr6e 
# . • , . . but no, I am in the 
wrong, for he has not obtained any thing. 

Ha ! that brave man ! has not he ob- 
tained anj thing r exclaim I. What a pity ! 

l)o you know him? says the countess. 

Yes, Madam, he is a veteran officer^of 
great and uncommon courage 
. . You cannot, without admiration, 
behold the wounds with which nis body is 
scarred ; and the recital of the misfortunes 
which have bereaved him of his patrimonial 
fortune, would interest you greatly. 

Is he poor? adds she. 

Very poor. Government has indeed 
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beeo kind eqougb to receive the eldest of 
his sons into the military school, and placed 
his youngest daughter at St Cyr.* 

Has he many children ? 

Three more, who, like himself, languish 
in neglect, in an obscure village of Langue- 
doc- ' 

Good Heavens! is it not horrible that 
courtiers, who wallow in opulence should 
bereave such an unfortunate family of its 
only resource ? (turning towards her hui^ 
band) Are not you ashamed ? 

Ashamed at what? replies the Count. 
If this gentleman is unfortunate let hira 
complam ; if he is forgotten, let him exhi- 
bit himself: — what does he do at the end 

of the world ? Let him quit hia province^ 

and come to Versailles, 

Let him. appear in. the anti-chamber. 

Is ii my business to go in search of him? 

He has made a few unfortunate cam- 
paigns — 

Very well. 

Have not ten thousand officers been 
wounfled as well as he, and is he not re* 
warded as they have been ? 

It is not his scars that a man ought to 

* An e&taUishment foryouag ladies of quality, founded 
ty Madame de Maintetwn. 
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carry with him to court ; th^re, it is a 
man*8 business : to form useful friends, 
be patient, and mske use of importunity. 
If M. de St. Pr^e is not deficient in any of 
these essentials^ his turn will at length 
come. 

The countess replies with great vivacity, 
—And withou you, his turn, perhaps, would 
have actually arrived ! 

M. .de LignoUe now affecting nn air of 
superiority — rejoins— Wliat a child you 
SLi'cl You have not the least knowledge of 
the worjd! Suppose, that in orxler to give 
place to that gentleman, I had been polite 
enough to have withdrawn my claim^s, 
otheis less delicate than myself would have ♦ 
anticipated his pretensions: Besides^ if in 
life we were to be thus harassed with a 
multitude of petty individual considera- 
tions, one would never think of himself ! 

Madame de Ugnolle at this blushes, 
turns pale, strikes her feet against the c^-^ 
pet, and, turning towards me, speaks as 
foHows : 

firumont, do you comprehend all this ? 
these are arguments that actually put me 
beside myself!— Sir, I do not under- 
stand, as you very justly observe, either 
the world, or the human heart ; or, what is 
$till more, God be praised ; all tliese fine 
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reasonings ; but I listen to the voice of my 
conscience ! It tells me, that you, this very 
day, have misled the ministers, deceived 
the king, and robbed the unfortunate — 
Madam, that last expression- 
Yes, sir, robbedy I say. 
The husband now endeavours to run 
out ; the wife takes hold of, and prevents 
him ; and then with a calmer accent conti- 
nues, If you do not find means withift a 
few days to get your pension made over to 
M. de St Pr6e, I declare to you, that I 
myself will undertake to transmit,,him two 
thousand crowns annually, by means of an 
indirect channel, and by way of restituiion. 
With all my heart, if you please, Ma- 
dam; for this is not above one- third of the 
sum which you yourself receive by way of 
pin money. 

Do not feitter yourself with that, dear 
Sir; I shall not touch a single farthing of 
my revenue. Although I am not obliged 
to render you any account of this part of 
my conduct, yet I shall now repeat what I 
have said to you a thousand times, that I 
will never throw away twenty thousand 
livres upon my toilette^ while there are so 
many miserable wretches upon your estates, 
actually pining away their lives in want 
of the mere necessaries of life ! The sums 
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I save by means of my economy, shall all; 
be applied in this manner. ' As to the debt 
which you have contracted in respect to 
jVI. de St. Pr^e, you shall aequit that out 
of our common fortune; if you throw it 
upon me, I shall actually raise the neces* 
sary fund upoo. my diamonds; and when 
J have sent them to Mont-dc-Pitte^^ we 
shall see whether or not you will take them 
out again. 
- No, Madam, I shall not redeem them. 

No ! do you dare to say no to me? I tell 
you, once for all, that it is my pleasure, and 
that it shall be so ! If you wish to live in 
peace, M. le Comte, you liad better not to 
enrage me. 

I have relations, I have friends, I have 
reason on my side ; and on such an occa- 
sion as the present, it will not be difficult 
to obtain a separation. 
, I know that the loss of my person will 
not affect you Mi uch ; but that of my es- 
tates 1— ahl it will be accompanied with the 
most bitter regr^et 

, Look, Brumont, (addressing herself to 

• me) for I will not be any longer silent ; 

behold the most insensible and avaricious 

man in all the world ! Every day of my 

* A place where nonej is lent upon p]ed|;eB, . . 
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life am I obliged to dispute with him, in 
order to prevent the commission of some 
piece of injustice. During the whole six 
months we have lived together, I never 
once have had the satisfaction to see 
hiai succour or assist one single unfortu- 
nate being! 

His only happiness is to heap up money* 
He actually makes a god of his wealth ! 

To-day he has augmented his riches j 
to-morrow he lives in 'hopes of doing the 
same ! 

And ask him, for what? 

For children ? 

He will never beget any thing . . • 
unless it may be a poor paltry charade 1 

A poor paltry charade! 

And this he loves, merely because it does 
not cost him any thing. 

Apropos of children, Sir, I wish onoe 
more to ste mine. During last autumn, I 
was desirous to make a tour in the G&tinoisy 
but you detained me, under pretenee of 
returning my marriage visits ; since thatpe* 
riod, I have learned that you have takeo a 
journey there, which you endeavour to 
conteal from me. Now, by what I knov 
of yon, this niysterions visit alandas me ex^* 
ceedingly, on account of my poor pea* 
sancs* 
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Sir, it is my pleasure that they do not 
alter their condition ; it is my pleasure^ sir, 
that the vassals of the MarciiioAess d'Ar- 
mincour, shall not have to lament that they 
have become those of the Countess de 
Lignolle. 

(Jood people ! my aunt educated me in 
the midst of you ! She converted your ho- 
nourable labours into my first pleasures, 
and your innocent pleasures into my most 
charming occupations ! 

She taught me to love you ; she taught 
mc to respect yoU ; she taught me to find 
my own happiness in yours, to become 
proud of your love, and rich with your 
* prosperity ! Often has she asked me, and 
I still remember the question with dc* 
light, 

•* Eleonora, is it not very agreeable, 
at your time of life, to have as many chil- 
dren as there are inhabitants in tlie^l- 
lage?*' 

Yes, you are my children ! Yes, good 
people, I will restore your mother to you 
again — she is not yet loo old— and I hope 
you will still see her with transport, en- 
couraging your labours, superintending 
your diveisions, opening your balls, pre- 
siding at your banquets, recompensing your 
kidustrious young men, and portionmg 
your maidens. 
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Tlie eyes of the countess, the laugh- 
ing, playful, countess, are now full of 
tears. 

Sir, continues she, I shall set out tOr 
niorrow'. 

To-morrow, Madam ! it is too early — 
the season— 

Pardon ine, sir, the spring, which 
now approaches, will bring fine weather 
along with it. To-morrow, without fail, 
I shall depart for my estate at the GAtinois ; 
1 shall remain there some days, and shall 
then return in search of my aunt, whose 
business will be by that time finished; af- 
terwards I shall spend a few weeks with 
her in Franclie-Comt6. I have children, 
there also. 

But, Madam — 

Say not a single word more, Sir, the 
whole matter is decided. I shall carry 
Mademoiselle de Brumont with me. If 
you please, you may accompany us. Have 
you any business to detain you ? Do not 
put yourself to any inconvenience : I 
have no manner of occasion, either in my 
labours or my pleasures, for a man equally 
incapable of contributing to the happiness^ 
or of compassionating -the miseries of any 
body. 

At that very instant she issues orders for 
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preparing her trunks and her post-coach| 
while M. de Lignolle departs discontented^ 
but submissive. 

The countess still continues to shed a 
few tears : I behold tiie most tender and 
interesting passion lingering upon that 
countenance which had been but Itiielf 
disfigured with anger; and my heart parti* 
eipates in that delicious sentiment with 
which hers seemed now to be penetrated. 

Sensibility^ the daughter of Providence^ 
and sometimes of misfortune--** the sister of 
commiseration^ and naother of beneficence 
—sensibility, I think, is one of those 
virtues, or rather accomplishments^ which, 
for the eternal propagation of our species^ 
faa3 been given to the fair sex, expressly 
on purpose to make them appear more 
fimiable ; . at. least I have always, thought, 
that there never was a woman so old^ who 
did not immediately look young when 
compassion mantled upon her cheek ; and 
such is the power of this inestimable gift^ 
tliat while it embellishes the least handaome, 
it adds a thousand charms to the most 
beautiful. 

Think, then, how much more charming 
thaxi ever Madame de lignoUe appeared to 
«ie at this very moment; and, gentle reader, 
is you are acquainted with the world, yoti 

Vol, III. M 
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must be the less surprised to hear, that a 
cause in itself ivorthy of eulogiurns, should 
produce sometimes effects in their oira 
nature truly commendable. 

A few minutes after his departure, M. 
de Lignolle returned to his wife's apart* 
ment — but somehow or another it happened 
that the door was locked* 
. Have you shut yourselves in? exclaims 
he.. 

Yes, Sir, replies Madame de Lignolle in 
a hurried tone of voice. 

What are you always doing together? 

We are studying a ntw charade I 

And why may not I be admitted ? 

Because I do not like to be deranged 
when I am composing. Return in a quarter 
of an hour,. and by that time we shall have 
finished our lesson. 

Eleonora, my charming friend, say I, 
I heard you with transport, a few minutes 
smce, preaching up to the heart of your 
phlegmatic husband those virtues which ^ I 
adore. You become every instant more 
dear to me. 

Very good i this is what my aunt always 
told me. She continually instilled it into 
my mind, that an air of benevolence add- 
ed more to the charms of a woman, than all 
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the caps in Madembiselle fieitin's* shop. 
She was surely in the righti since my lover 
thinks so. O how happy am I, exclaims 
she, at the same time frisking about witU 
joy — how happy am I in being good, since 
it renders me amiable in his eyes! I 
promise you, Faublas, to become every 
day more so. My friend, I have indeed^ 
faults like the rest of the world*— I am 
giddy, imperious, passionate — but, aflteir 
all, there is not a i>etter woman in existence 
than myself. You will daily discover good 
qvaUties in me; you shall see! you shall 
see! — To-^morrow you shall accompany me 
to my estate in the country. 

I shall be extremely happy in attendtn|; 
you ; but if you set out to-morrow, it is 
absolutely necessary that I should see my 
sister Adelaide first. 

After a long dispute, I at length carried 
this important point 

A hackney coach is instantly called ; I 
give orders to be driven to Adelaide's con*' 
vent; but after I had left the court-yard» I 
pull the string,^ and request to be set down 
at Justine's. 

The lasy Madame de Moutxtesir was 

« > 

* The most im8liion*b)e miliintr in Parit* 
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9tiU in bed, attended by M. de Valbrun, 
irho was converaing along with her. 

The moment that Mademoiselle de 
Brumont was announced, they both de« 
sired me to enter, and I was received like 
a common friend. I know not if die mind 
of the count was entirely exempt from 
jealousy, luid I have some doubts whether 
lie waa so happy to see me as he affected to 
to be : I am sure, however, that Justine 
made many aukward efforts in order to 
conceal from her keeper that she preferred 
M. de Faublas to M. de VaUbraa— the poor 
creature was not yet backnied enough in 
her trade to throw the veil of impenetrable 
hypocrisy over her passions. 
. In order to rdieve her from her embar^ 
fMsmenti I began to speak about my own 
afiairs. 

. She appeared sorry that she had not any 
news to present, me with from Madame de 
B-~; and she most willingly charged 
hecsdf with the trouUe of ioloniiing hcr« 
fhat I was to set off next morning with 
Madame de LignoUe^ £or the Chateau 
de ■ 

. Ffiom the Palais RoyaV^ I instantly 
drove to Croix'^des-petits-champs\ but^ un- 

* Now tenned, JirJii d$larmkakn. 
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•itillrag to hurt my sister/ by appei^ririg b^ 
fore her in my preseiit disguise, I content- 
ed myself with writing a billet to her in the 
coach, in which I told her that I was well, 
and that I intended to go into the country 
for a week. ' 

In fine, Madame de Lignolle and I set 
out in the afternoon of the next day ; and 
the count, who pretended to be occupied 
about business, made us extremely happy 
by informing us that he could not rejoin 
us in less than a fortnight. 

It is unnecessary to tell the reader that 
1 was amused with this journey ; he him* 
self perhaps knows how agreeable it is t& 
fly along the road in company with a wo» 
man who one is extremely attached to. 

We had scarcely travelled five houm 
when we arrived at a castle, situated at 
least twenty leagues from Paris. 

We had not as yet dined^ and I, who 
am always (thanks to kind Providence) 
favoured with a keen appetite; was very 
anxious to sit down to table; but tli^ 
countess was occupied with something 
which she deemed to be infinitely more es* 
aential-^this was ordering a bed to be made 
up for me in her own apartment. 

In the mean time the news of our ar- 
rival was spread over all the manor of 
which Madame de Lignolle was lady, and 
M3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



jE46 THE LIFE OF THE 

a vast crowd of people assembled at the 
castle in the course of the evening. • 

The countess did not receive the melan- 
choly and ceremonious complimeiits of a 
provincial gentry, proud of their useless and 
ridiculous genealogy ; nor of a few mer- 
chants enriched with trade, and still more 
proud of their newly-acquircd privileges : . 
jier numerous visitors consisted of those 
people, almost every where disdained, and 
every where respectable, notwithstanding 
our pretended people of fashion have endea- 
voured to persuade themselves thct the 
first of all arts is nothing more than a base 
and despicable employment ! 

Less credulous, and more fortunate, each 
of the honest peasants, whom 1 saw, ap- 
peared to have a consciousness of his own 
talents in particular, and a noble pride in 
genera}, in respect to every thing connected 
with his station. 

All discovered, in the presence of Ma- 
dame de LignoUe, a certaih air of modest 
assurance ; all had become men since a 
womaji had protected them ; every one fc* 
licitated his neighbour on the return oS 
the countess, appeared afHieted at not be* 
holding the marchioness, and prayed 
Heaven to restore to the neice those 
blessings which tiie aunt had |)estowed up« 
on them. 
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Pressing around my charming mistress^ 
the women overwhelmed her with thanks 
and eulogiums ; the girls cohered her with 
£k>wers; the boys contended with each 
other who should first kiss her robe. 

Worthy of the love which she inspired, 
Madame de Lignolle recollected ail their 
names ;--Hshe addressed to old Margaret the 
most affecting thanks, to the good Ni- 
cholas* an obliging question, a flattering 
compliment to the youthful Adeliude, and 
the most engaging caresses to little Lucas* 
She enquired, in the kindest terms^ con^ 
cerning their private affairs. In shorl^ 
she appeared to be a tender mother, just 
restored to the bosom of a happy family* 

l^leonora, said I to her— my dear £leo« 
nor^ you merit to be the object of general 
love, for you appear to feel it in the most 
lively manner. 

I do indeed, my friend, I assure you. I 
am afibcted even to tears ; never, in the 
course of the whole winter, has the most 
interesting tragedy struck me half so much. 
Tell me why a number of opulent persons, 
who at their own estates, nerer do good to 
any body, run to Paris, in order to cry at 
the theatres over fictitious evils? * 

They never weep, my dear Eleonora ; 
none but plebeiam shed tears at our trage* 
M4 
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dies. The people who pretend to fashion do 
not even know when an actor is on oro ffthe 
stage; they go to the play-houae merely to 
ogle in the boxes/ to kiss hands, and salute 
each other. 

You ai'e perhaps in the right; I have 
actually thought so myself sometimes ; it 
is on that account therefore that I have 
xome to a determination to pass the greatest 
part of the year at one of my estates, and 
to employ the money in charitable pur* 
poses which a box at one of the theatres 
.vould have cost me. Nay, I am resolved 
to remain where I am, provided you do not 
le^ve me, Faublas — provided you remain 
constant to me. 

Why should I not remain so, my dear 
friend"^ Where shall I find so many virtues 
mingled with so much«-» 

I could not say more. — O, my Sophia, a 
sigh escaped me at the recollection of thy 
charms, and I became unable to conclude 
the sentence ! 

Do you not think my peasants are very 
handsome? I am actuaUy tempted to be- 
lieve that there are a great number of 
children bom in my village^ and that 
they are handsome merely because their, 
fathers and mothers are content with their 
iot 
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Do zi6t doubt it, my dear Madam ; but 
commerce, so fatal to the human ^eciet,' 
by the dangerous labours which it occasionsy^ 
by the long voyages which it commands, 
by the frequent wars which it renders neces^^ 
sary — commerce is continually s bereaviiw 
agriculture of its supports. Luxury, and 
the destructive scourge which it constantly 
brings along with it, comes into our coun-^ 
try, and decimates the choice of ouryou'th, 
which it precipitates into the vast abyss of 
capitals, in which whole generations are 
swallowed up. What are they who are in 
general left to cultivate our desert fields? 
-<— a few melancholy slaves, condemned 
to the oppression of the Lords of the- 
earth, who, by means of the inequality ofi 
distributions, being able to entail upon 
themselves idleness with respect, and ex^' 
emptions with riches, leave their vassals to 
enjoy misery and scorn, toil and imposts. ' • 

If misery subdues the soul, chagrin affects 
the body. Gnawing cares become engraved 
upon the countenance, where they lettvp 
features more hideous than the wrinkles' of! 
(dd age, and the deformities of ugliness ;: 
and these marks of repi*obation an unfor«» 
tunate father transmits to his posterity, 
whom he devotes to every species of igno* 
mioT. 

US 
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It is thus that the individual becomes 
bastardised, as it were, at the very moment 
that the number of the species is dimi* 
nished. . Wherever you see the peasantry 
few in number, and exceedingly ugly, you 
nay boldly pronounce tliat iliey are miser- 
able. 

Whili^ I was thus conversing with the 
countess^ more than a hundred plates were 
spread upon an immense circular table, 
that nearly occupied the whole of the 
saloon, composed of green turf, which 
was in a moment after illuminated with 
candles* 

A number of musicians arrive — ^and the 
impatient youth, ranged arouud us, wait 
for the signal to dance. 

Madame de Lignolle instantly seises the 
hand of a handsome young man ; I do the 
same— and the bail instantly commences 
on a fine verdant spot, which had been 
prepared on purpose. 

The hour of supper appears to arrive too 
soon, both for the female dancers and their 
lovers ; but it seems sufficiently late for 
their fathers and mothers, who are always 
on such occasions more anxious to sit 
down to table than their children. 

I assisted the countess in doing die ho^ 
nours of the feast; and we did not retire 
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until all the guests had drank sevend bum- 
pers to their hostess and her. beloved 
aunt, and until the old men had begun to 
sine songs in honour of the god Bacchu% 
and the young ones to chauat hymns to 
Love. 



M6 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Desetiptidn of a grotto sacred to charades 
— The Chevalier receives a challenge — 
Thoughts on duelling — Faublas is disco- 
vered by his wife — An affecting scene— 
He returns to Paris. 

We did not rise next day until noon. 
The alert countess made me accompany 
her for several hours through her patk. 
At length a garden, laid out in the English 
style, invited us to takerefuge in the shade 
of its mazy windings. 

A gentle zephyr seemed to balance in the 
air the foliage of the cedar and the aspin, 
the maple and the larch, the pflantain and 
the acacia. 

Upon their branches, entwined and min- 
gled together, a thousand birds carolled out 
their notes of pleasure; while a brook, now 
rapid, now gentle in its course, caressed, 
with its silvery waves, those flowers which 
embroidered its banks. At the bottom of a 
thick grove, formed by the lilac, the rose- 
tree, the honey-suckle, and the hawthorn, 
interlaced together; was a mysterious grotto, 
seemingly dedicated to Love. 
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• I advance, overjoyed, towards it ; but» 
good Heavens! what was my astonishment 
when I read the following inscription at its 
entrance . 



" This grotto is sacred to charades !" 
cry I — **A grotto sacred to charades!" 
exclaims the countess. There is no occa- 
sion to enquire, continues she, whether my 
poetkal husband visited this place durii>g 
the course of the last winter: Fan bias, dare 
you accompany me ? 

On this, we histantly enter the sacred 
retreat of ^e muses, and sit down upon a 
bed of moss. The happy grotto would 
perhaps have been dedicated to Venus, \U 
it had not been for the appixiach of s6me 
profane foot. 

It was no other than M. de Lignolle 
himself, who now surprised us by means of 
his unexpected arrival, and who actually 
thought that we had chosen so propitious a 
place in order to compose charades and 
ntAveetiigmas. 

In the afternoon, Madame de ligsoUe 
insisted upon my accompanying her ta vi- 
sit her vassals. 

' < Nefct-morning she proposed to me to go 
with her in the carriage, in order to 
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jneet Ker husband, who had gone to the 
chace. 

At about half a league from the castle 
we alighted, in order to aacend a little bill 
before us on foot. We had already reached 
its summit, and Madame de lignoUe's 
people were at a considerable distance 
from us, when we saw a man, who came 
up to us at a full gallop, and, then stop* 
pin{^ hi»hoi-8e, surveyed us with great qu- 
jjosity. 

What do you want? says the countess. 

I have got a letter for Mademoiselle de 
Brumont, replies he. 

Give it to me, says my mistress. 

I must deliver it into her own hand, re- 
plies the cavalier. . . 

I am her— 

No!-— /Atf/ is him^ at the same time 
pointing to me. 

Saying this, he presented me with a note, 
and departed with the same speed that be 
had arrived. 

I instantlv unseal and read the letter. 

Tell me tne contents, Faublas ! exclaims 
she — you grow pale ! — ^Tell me instantlyr- 
shew me the billet. 

I cannot 

No! 

Before I could divine her Intentions, the 
nimble and active countess snatches the 
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unlucky paper out of my hand, and puts 
it into her pocket. 

We instantly descend the bill — we re* 
gain the road that led to the castle; but 
notwithstanding my most pressing and i^- 
iterated requests, I could not prevail upon 
her to restore me my letter. 

The countess having re-entered her 
apartment, instantly shut herself up in her 
dressing room, and then read the fatal 
epistle. 

It was a challenge, conceived in the fol* 
lowing terms: 

''You were a long time Mademoiselle 
Duportail — you are at present Mademoi- 
selle de Brumont : I have read it in your 
physiognomy^ that you will all your life- 
time follow the trade of deceiving husbands 
and seducing wives. 

'*It is in my power to interest a second 
person in my quarrel, by divulging your 
secret; but you may easily believe that I 
should be ashamed to act in such a manner. 

'' If you are not really become a woman, 
you will not fail to repair^ within three 
days, that is, on the 10th of this present 
month of March, to the Forest of Com* 
peigne, and to stop at the second road 
which crosses it towards the left 

'*! shall be there from five to seven 
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o*clock in the evening, without either 
friends or domestics ; and I shall not carry 
with me any other arms than my sword. 
(Signed) 

"The Marquis diB***. 

Madame de Lignolle returned in about 
two minutes^ and instantly precipitated 
herself in my arms. 

You must go, my friend! exclaims she, 
you must go ! I am not the woman who 
would advise you to do any thing contrary 
to your honour — Let us first dine, and then 
we shall set off instantly. The tenth of 
the present month ! this already is the 
nintb, and you have to travel nearly forty 
leagues; tbsre is not a single moment to 
be lost. 

, It is but too true, my firiend. 
. Very well ! we shall arrive in Paris this 
evening; to-morrow, hy five o clock, you 
will have reached Compeigne.; and belbre 
the conclusion of the day, you shall kill thft 
Marquis! You must kill htm! tlmt is 
positive, for he is in possession of. our se* 
cret. It is, however, very cruel to take 
away the life of any one*— to have the 
death of a fellow creature to reproach 
one's conscience with. No, Faublas, no, 
•«<»do not kill himM^-wound bim only ! and 
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make him pledge you fais word of honour 
that he will never disclose any thing. 

Yes, mv friend. • 

And will you return in order to assure 
me that the whole business is successfully 
concluded? — Or will it not be better 'for 
me to accompany you? What think 
you? 

Yes, my friend. 

Good heavens! you constantly answer 
yes! without hearing a single word that I 
have told you. 

I heard, but I did not understand. 

Affrighted at the misfortunes which 
menaced me, I i^eflected with despair, that 
a new duel M^as about to bereave me, a 
second time, of my country— -of my 
friends— of the Marchioiiess — of my sister 
—of my father-— alas, too, of my Sophia]!-— 
and shall I tell you the whole truth? — of this 
little Madame de Lignolle, whom I dis- 
covered every day to be more amiable and 
interesting than before ! 

A few hours after this, M. de Lign#lte 
returned from bunting. He instantEly com- 
menced a long history of the sport he had 
enjoyed, and of the hares he had killed ; 
but Madame de Lignolle put an end to 
his eulogiums on the game laws, by in- 
forming him that we were about to dine 
and depart. 
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The count received the news with asto- 
nishment, but with pleasure ; ac^ he in- 
stantly agreed to accompany lis. The 
Countess, who would have liked mu9h 
better to have travelled with me alone^ 
started several difficulties; but, unfortin- 
nately for our happiness, the sagacious hus- 
band had discovered that he could save a 
few shillings by taking a seat in the car- 
riafle. 

We were about to leave table, when the 
steward came and produced a new lease 
for one of the peasants whom we had vi* 
sited on the preceding afternoon. 

The count, astonished at this circum- 
stance, looks it over, aqd finds an abatement 
of twenty pounds. 

Ha ! who commanded this ? 

The countess! 

•And how had you the presumption to 
present it to me? 

Because my lady told me that if you did 
not sign it this very day, 1 should be dis- 
missed. 

I will not ! 

A look, however, from his wife, instantly 
alters his resolutions, and he grumbles and 
signs the lease ; which kept the steward in 
bis employment, and prevented honest 
Bastein and bis seven children from ruin 
and "beggary. 
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At length we set out upon our jour- 
ney. 

The profound and melancholy air of 
Madame deLignblle announced to me^that 
her mind was entirely occupied about 
Aose misfortunes which menaced our 
nmours ; and yet. I believe, that I myself 
was infinitely more unquiet — more sad than 
herself. 

Tins combat, reproved by just laws, 
commanded by ^rannical honour — this fa- 
tal duel, which I was now posting to fight, 
tormented me horribly. 

I know not how it came about, but a 
.presentiment, at once agreeable and cruel, 
gave me notice, that the most interesting 
moment of my whole life was at hand ; 
and that, in a few ntinutes, I should find 
myself in the most embarr&sing situation in 
which a man of great sensibility could 
possibly be placed, attacked at one and the 
same time by all the force of the passions, 
and the most unhappy and most unexpected 
coincidence of events. 

We had already travelled two leagues. 

At some distance I discovered the town 
of Nemours, and near to us the belfry of 
Fromonville. 

At that moment Madame de Lignolle 
bes^an to find herself unwell; 

Tlie indisposition with which she was 
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attacked m^de me tremble with a mixed 
sensation of pleasure and uneasiness. What 
joy and what grief for me ! My Eleonora 
is a mother— I am about to leave her — ^I 
am about to fight a duel— and in a few 
hours, perhaps, I shall be obliged to aban- 
don my mistress, my child, and my coun- 
Thus a thousand difierent sentiments agi- 
tated my mind ; but these served only as a 
feeble prelude to the terrible agitations wliich 
my mistress was about to share along with 
me. 

Her husband advised her, and I myself 
insisted, that she should leave the carriage, 
-in order to take a little exercise, which 
might prove highly serviceable to her 
health. As she knew the country perfectly 
well, she said that she should have strength 
sufficient to cross the fields and walk to the 
bridge of Moncour, to which place she had 
ordered the coachman to drive in order to 
wait for us. 

We accordingly left the great road, and, 
turning to the right, passed through the 
village oif Fronienville^ The countess, who 
had refused the arm of M. de LignoUe, 
leaned upon mine. 

We walked gently along the verdant 
turf, which at this place covers the bor- 
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der$ of the canal of Briare. Still iadis* 
posedf iny dear Eleonora by turns hangs 
6owQ her head, and reclines it upon my 
shoulder, and from time to time permits a 
tender sigh and an interesting complaint to 
escape her. 

Her languishing, but satisfied looks, 
which seemed to announce to me that she 
knew and cherished the cause of her ma- 
lady, solicited my love rather than my 
pity. 

As for myself, I frankly avow, that, less 
affrighted for the moment with the dan^ 
^rs of her situation, than ravished at the 
idea of being a father, I contemplated, with 
tnore pleasure than fear, the alteration that 
had taken place in her handsome counter 
nance, now become still more beautiful by 
its interesting paleness. 
' Both of us were so entirely occupied 
with each other, that we could not spare a 
single look for the charming landscape 
wbich M; de Ligndle admired so much. - 

All of a. sudden, a shriek of grief, iasu* 
ing from a small house which I bad not as 
yet taken notice of^ enters my ear, and 
pierces to my very heart ^ 

. Good God! 

The voice is familiar to me— I instanUy 
darttorwardi^ dapT<^Ipeririv6 through a 
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grating* which, preventa all my efforts to 
enter — I peiceive, at the other extremitj 
pf a little ganlen, beneath a covered alley, 
a young lady who had appai*ently fainted, 
and who was carried by two women into a 
pavillion at a considerable distance, the 
door of which was instantly shut. 

I could not distinguish the features of 
the unfortunate female ; but I beheld her 
fine, long auburn locks, which trailed upoa 
the ground ' 

I beheld that enchanting shape which 
could only belong to her ! 

The cry. of grief, especially was fully re- 
cognised by me. 

Yes, I thought that I once more heard 
that groan of despair, that lamentable 
shriek, which she uttered at the convent in 
the Fauxbourg de St. Germain, when the 
barbarous satellites of the police prevented 
me from dying in her arms. 
1 Clinging to the bars of the windows, 
which were but too well fastened, I did 
apt .cease to exclaim, ''Help! help! she 
hits fainted 1 she has fainted!'^ — And I 
Marce hear Madame de LignoUe, who sup^ 
plicates my attention, teUing me at the 
same time, that she was also rauly to faint 
away ! 

A female peasant happening to pass by 



itized by Google 



CHEVALIEE DE FAUBLAS. 96s 

M this moment, I questioned her concern-^ 
log the inhabitants of this house, and i 
soon learned that both the master and the 
servants were foreigners. This circum- 
stance confirmed all tny former suspicions. 
Madame de Lignolle interrupted the 
young woman more than twenty times, and 
desired her to begone. Then turning to 
me-— Mademoiselle, says she, do you intend 
to remain here all night — until we are dis* 
eovered and ruined ?— -Cruel as you are, 
can you abandon me in the state I am now 
in? Shall I be obliged to implore the pity 
of strangers? 

I now look at Madame de Lignolle, and 
tremble. She no longer displayed that in* 
teresting figure in which the most lively 
pleasure was seen to combat the most fee- 
ble pain ; every feature seemed to be dis^ 
torted. The most inveterate rage disco^ 
vered itself in her eyes; a pale terror dis* 
coloured her forehead; her knees knocke4 
together, and seemed with difficulty to 9up* 
port her ; all her limbs appeared to tremble ! 
At lengthy pardy by means of what she 
bad said« and partly by what I now saw^ I re» 
cover my senses, and I am instantly apprised 
of the. crowd.of dangers which surround ns 
in this critical place, where I am determined 
iQbstinately to remain. 

If my ear did not deceiye me, if my 
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heart did not mislead me, it was my Sophin 
wliom I but now heard groan — i( was she 
whom I saw faint away f 

Doubtless she had not uttered this cry 
of despair, but on discovering beneath 
these perfidious clothes, her unfaithful hus-» 
band. 

Since my wife was in this hmise, 
Duportail must be there alsa The dis- 
guised lover of Madame de Lignolle 
coukl not hope to escape from the prying 
ayes of him who had so often been a witness 
to the metamorphoses of the lover of Ma* 
dame de B— ; and if my inflexible fa- 
ther-iu4aw should discover me, he would" 
once more carry off my adored spouse-— 
adored stilly although betrayed. 

M. de LignoUe too, who now advaii<> 
ced) and enquired my reasons for stopping 
at this house — ^M« de LignoUe might, by ao 
equally easy and unfortunate explanation^ 
be able to discover the double mystery of 
my ^x, and of my name. 
. These terrible considerations rushed aU 
at ottce upon my mind, and contributed to 
disturb me: la short, I become really 
afinghted, a«d took as much pains to run 
away fimntiie window, as I had done a few 
inimHes before to reach it. 

I now squeeze the rij^t arin of the ' 
coEOtesswithmy left hand ; wkh vgiy right 
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I seize the left arm of her curious bus-* 
band ; and without examining whether the 
one person wished, or the other was ubl^ 
to follow me, I drag them upwards of two 
hundred yards from this fatal house, with*^ 
out stopping a single moment to take 
breath. I then halt, uncertain what to do^ 
I turn round and look towards the unhappy 
mansion I had just left 

Alas ! a grove, of poplars, perhaps hap* 
pily for me, intercepts the view of that 
bouse where I had overwiielmed with the 
most bitter despair every thing that was 
dear to me on earth. My grief is entirely 
exhausUHl ; and I have no longer any oc* 
caaion to conceal my tears, for I am uow 
incapable of shedding any . 

In the mean time the countess, who 
pretended that it would be serviceable to 
iter to walk on, requested me to proceed. 
It was necessary, therefore, that 1 should 
ii^iport my unfortunate friend, dissemUe 
my. extreme grief, and reply in a -satisfac- 
tory manner to M. de lignoUe,' who fol- 
lowed and asked me a thousand questions. 

We at length arrived at Moncaur. 

The countess, overwhelmed with fa* 
tigue, precipitates herself into (^ carriage^ 
and never once opens, her mouth, after 
httvin|^ given orders to her coachman to 
to drive with tibe utmost baste, to Fon* 

Vol. III. N 
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tainbleati^ where we were to take £resb 
horses. 

M. de Ligmdle, who was out of breath 
with his long walk, was obliged to preserve 
silence in order to recover himself from 
his fatigue : I was therefore now able to 
prabe the wound of my heart, and deliver 
myself up to the most tormenting reflections. 

Faublas, where is this carriage convey** 
ing you?— Cruel man ! whither do you fly 
vrith such rapidity P^^who is it that you 
leave behind ? . • . Separated during 
three whole months , from him whom she 
idolizes, slie has daily recalled your inMge 
to her mentory with her tears-^buts the 
torments of absence have at least bettt 
softened by the consoling idea that a &ith«- 
fill husband was as unhappy: a»iherself. 
««<-This naoming she without <ddobt che^ 
risbed the author of air her* misibrtmses^*^ 
tills night she ought to hate faim«' O 
Sophia r Sophia! when you read m^^^heiM^ 
you eanaot surely refrain from pity lag, 
flardoning, and again adoring wb. It 
is tme that your rival is at this :momeiil 
by my aide; but she is overwhelmed with 
grief on account of the love that I have 
promised ; on account of the afieetion that 
I bear towards thee. She is by my side; 
but, good Heavens! in what a conoitioti? 
fihe ^ds torrents of tears; her eye*lidft 
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are red and mflamed with: grief, the hand 
of death seems . to lie heavy upon her U^Q 
Sophia ! be re*aniired» when the hatf^y 
OiODient in wlxich I cad possess i thee hath 
amved, I ^hall not balance bet^'cea mf 
wife and my mis^ess ! 

Eleouoral you cannot think me cmniH 
nal in flying to her arms. Shepoaiessea 
beauty, virtue — she possesses my earlj^ mf 
first vows — ^she is united to me by the 
dearest ties. But, alas ! perhaps I shall 
never again behold Frompnville ! 

Honour calls me to Compeigne, where I 
now run to seek — not death — I could, 
without terror, behold both the Count and 
the Marquis re-united against me in support 
of their common quarrel ;— not death— -but 
exile, at this moment infinitely more fright- 
ful than death. Execrable power of opi- 
nion ! it is in order to immolate an enemy 
justly irritated against me, that I at the same 
time leave two charming women; it is 
inflexible honour that commands this odious 
sacrifice. The most horrible tortures 
could not have determined me ; a barba- 
rous prejudice now forces me! v 

Mademoiselle ! cries M. de LignoUe; who 

had been musing for some minutes past, I 

have composed one of the prettiest rebuses 

in tte whole world ; and I will lay you any 

N2 
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8utn of money, that you are not able to guess 
the word. 

May Heaven exterminate, say I in a low 
voice, all the race of rebuses, charades^j and 
enemas I — I then tell the count, in a little 
louder tone, that I insisted on being left to 
my meditations. He was about to answer 
me^but a look from his wife precluded all 
reply. 
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CHAR XV. 

A tender and interesting dtalogue-^An un* 
expected rencounter^-^The Chevalier goes 
to the Forest of CompeigneT-is seized and 
sworn to secrecy — A duel after the man- 
ner of ancient times. 

We did not arrive in the capital until 
three o'clock in the morning. The countess, 
who would scarcely permit her husband to 
enter her bed chamber, instantly dismissed 
all her women ; and then throwing herself 
into my arms — 

Faublas, says she, do not deceive me ! 
-—Have you not beheld your Sophia? 

Yes, my dear friend, that is actually the 
truth. 

How unhappy am 1 ! exclaims she: 
Perhaps you design to abandon me ? 

Do you intend to return from Com- 
peigne here, without stopping any where ? 
without going to any other house whatever ? 

liut my wife — 

Very well ! your wife? 

My wife, who has so long — 

How happy is she in being your wife ! 
in having legitimate rights to you, be- 
cause she said yes in a church ! for this is 
N3 
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all the difference between us. Like her, 

fou have deceived, you have seduced me : 
am however content ; aiul I actually ido- 
lize you, as she does . . • And my ill- 
ness . • do youtake that to be nothing? 
It is your child, sir, that is the occasion of 
it • . I do not complain, however; I 
em not sorry at what I have done ; or the 
contrary I rejoice at it! My present si- 
tuation may expose — may ruin me perhaps ! 
Let inj rank and richer, however, be 
wrestod from me ; I consent, I consent to 
it nrkh all my heart, provided I am Icfi 
my liberty, and my lover, . • . Yes, 
1 am enchanted at being a motherland 
this is at least one advantage that I have 
over your Sophia — your wife ! . . . • 
and, ungrateful yoong man » do you think 
to leave me in my present situation ? 

But, my dear friend, recollect that I am 
entirely ignorant of my own fate : before 
the conclusion Jof to-morrow night, the 
question will no longer be, if I shall return 
to Paris— but, whether 1 shall quit France? 
It is in vain that you would endeavour 
to deceive me ; it is at Fromonvillc that 
you hope to find an asylum ! • • . I 
declare to you, sir, that if you repair thi- 
ther, I shall instantly follow you. I also 
declare, tbat I shall accompany you to 
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Compeigne — that I shall accompany you 
every where — and that I shall attend upon 
your steps like your shadow; in short, you 
shall never be able to disembarrass your* 
self of me, but by immolating me by th6 
aide of your enemy. 

For heaven's sake be calm, and hear me ! 

No — I will not hear any thing unless 
you promise to grant me my petition. 
Faublas, I conjure you to promise me^ 
that you will not visit Sophia to-morrow^ 
and that I shall be permitted to accompa* 
ny you when you meet the Marquis; that 
I shall be present in order to aid you with 
my counsels, and to euoourag^ you with 
my voice ; that you shall fight under my 
eye, before me — before the mother of your 
child. Ah ! you shall then be invincible ! 

The countess now throws herself at my 
knees, which she instantly en^braces, and 
bathes with her tears. 

The most insensible of men could not have 
resisted her supplications; 1 therefore pro- 
mised every thing that she required. 

Although we were to set off' by dawn of 
day, we resolved to go tb bed, and take a 
few hours rest, for Madame de LignoUe 
had equal need of consolation and repose. 
We accordingly retire; and the countess, 
exhausted with fatigue, soon enjoys a pro 
found sleep. 

-N4 
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This was exactly what her unhappy 
lover expected ; her lover, from whom 
pity bad wrested an untruth, and who was' 
now forced by imperious necessity to com- 
mit a perfidy. 

At length the fatal morning arrives. 
I throw off the bed-clothes with great pre- 
caution ; I slide gently towards the edge 
of the bed; 1 cross the carpet with a 
measured and a careful step; 1 dress myself 
without making any noise; I press the lips 
of the countess with my own; I bid her a 
tender, buta mute farewell, and I instantly, 
<lepart. 

It was" my unhappy lot to encounter 
M. de LignoUe in the court yard, who was 
already up, and just about to step into his 
carriage. 

He expressed his surprise at seeing me 
at so early an hour, and insi^ited on setting 
me down. I wished to have a hackney 
coach, but he was obstinate in pressing me 
to accept his protection; and J, dreading 
lest the countess should awake, was obliged 
to comply. 

At length we cfntered ; and, after some 
time spent in reflection, 1 desired the 
coachman to drive to Madame de Fon- 
x'ose's. 

We arrive in a few minutes at the door of 
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her hotel. I descend; and as I was about 
to enter the court yard, I meet M. de Bel- 
cour* coming out. 

He instantly recoHects me, and ex- 
claims : 

What ! have I found you once more R 
—This accident, and your present dis« 
guise—* 

Trembling for the consequences, I in- 
stantly interrupt and address him as foU 
lows: 

Permit me, sir, to present this gentle- 
man to you : he is the Count de Lignolle, 
the husband of ttiat young Countess, with 
whom — 

The count, who overheard us, now. 
alights, throws himself on the deck of my 
father,, and felicitates him ot having a 
daughter of such great abilities as to be 
able to 'solve every tnigmay rebus, or cka- 
radt, that was presented to her. He then 
adds : 

We resign her to you only for a few 
hours ; but we expect that you^ will be 
kiud enough to bring her back to-morrow 
yourself. 

M. de Belcour excuses himself; M. de 
Ligoolle insists. Mademoiselle de Bru- 



^ The Baron de Faublas, Ibe Chtvalier's fiither. 
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monty says she, must return speedily^ for 
my wife is not very well. 

The Baron, who had already become 
impatient, replies^ I am extremely sorry, 
but — 

Kr,- I will never leave yoo until you 
give me your promise: my wife is always 
unhappy whenever your daughter is out of 
her sight; therefore M. de wumont, you 
must — 

The baron, unable to suffer this any 
longer, and carried away by his vivacity, 
now exclsums; For Heaven's sake, sir, per- 
mit me to regulate my own movements ! 
Then darting a terrible look at me, he con* 
kinues: 

Is it not very horrible tliat yoti always 
bring me into scrapes by your improper 
and audacious conduct ? . * 

Dreading 8ie violence of tlie- baron's 
temper, I precipitate myself into hi& afins, 
and cry out : 

O my father ! do you forget the unhappy 
affair at Porte MaiUet /* 

These few words produced a sudden ef- 
fect upon his temper, and rendered him 
eool enough to make a thousand apologies 
to M. de Lignolle. That gentleman, 
liowever, appeared still astonished at the 

* The sceiie of the Chevalier'i dueL 
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late |)ii69k>a of the pretended M« de Bru* 
mont. In order to dissipate all his suspi^ 
cions upon the subject, I though!; myself 
obliged, in a low and mysterious tone of 
voice, to speak to him as follows : 

Madame de Fonroise has doubtless 
told you, that certain family affairs have 
obliged my father to live incognito for som^ 
twe past; and yet you wish that he should 
come and see you, and have actually called 
hUn by bis own name in the public street. 

Ah I bow much, am I shocked at fny im* 
prudence ! says the count to the baron. 

And I at my vivaiQity 1 replies the other. 

The cQunt now takea his leave. The 
moBienthe was out of s»ight, we called 9^ 
hackney coach, which, in its way to the 
Place de Yendome, left me^suifiicieQt time 
^relapse into. a JCeverie. 

Ait)K>ugh solely occupied with the de« 
spaip which the unexpected sight of my 
wife had thrown me into ever sinpe yester- 
day, I howevejQ had the appearance of 
listening with grea^t attention to all the 
sage and parental admonitions which \U 
de Belcour now lavi:>hed upon me. The 
sound of his voice penetrated no fertt^er 
than my ear^ and I was not drawu out oi, 
my lethargy but bv the Ust words Qf hift 



yGoogk 



i76 THE LIFE OF THE 

long reprimand : — the misfortunes of &- 
phia whom you forget! 

No ! I forget them not ! I can never for- 
get them — but they shall not be of long 
continuance !—— To-morrow, father— to- 
morrow — and you from this day — ^Ah ! 
pardon me! I do not know what I am 
Baying!-— Do you alight here? You are 
going to see Adelaide ? I cannot present 
myself in the parlour iti my present dress ; 
I must return home, in order to change 
my clothes. You shall hear from me in an 
hour. 

The Baron, whose countenance exhibit- 
ed a heart torn witfi sufferings, took his 
leave of me, without saying a single 
^ord. 

I arrived* in a few minutes at our hotel. 
Jasmin was standing centinel at the door ; 
the rogue smiled at seeing me in a female 
habit, and whispered, that Madame de 
Montdesir had sent twice, in the course of 
tlie morning, in order to enquire for me. 

Make haste, Jasmin, and dress my 
hair- 
As a lady or gentleman, sir? 
And, in the me«n time, bring pen, ink, 
flind paper, and order our horses to be pre- 
pared — and let me have my sword^—^nd my 
own clothes. 
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While my faithful valet was coiriplyin 
with some of my numerous requisitions^ 
snatched* up a pen, and after giving my 
father a particular acouiit of the place 
where Sophia was concealed, I concluded 
my letter ^s follows : 

" Depart, my dear father, I conjure you 
to depart immediately for Fromonville. 
Let not Duportail again escape from you. 
See him; enquire into his motives; dis* 
cover his intentions; bend him to your 
purpose: make him restoie his adorable 
daughter ; and carry my dear Adelaide 
along with you. 

" The two friends will be extremely hap- 
py to see one another. Let the presence of 
Adelaide announce to Sophia, the speedy 
return of Faublas :— let the tender caresses 
of the sister prepare her for the transports 
of the brother — of the brother by whoian she 
is adored, and who, in his turn, idolizes 
her. 

" You cannot be too delicate in regard 
to the extreme sensibility of Sophia. Deign 
to disclose to her, with great caution, the 
news of our approaching re-union. She is 
at present in despair; — her joy might over- 
power her. ^ 

" I thus confide my dearest intere^ into 
your hands : I recommend to your care 
whatever is most respectable, most excel- 
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lent, most cliariiiiog io the w^rld; I re- 
commeud to you all that I adore on earth, 

'* Why do not I myself fly at this very 
moment to Fromonville? Alas! I am 
obliged to go elsewhere. Is it necessary to 
observe, that the most.iudispensible busi* 
ness forces me to do so? — However, be not 
alarmed; to-morrow, before noon, I shall 
see my father and my w ife ; 1 swear it by 
her and by you !" 

I instantly dress, then seal and transmit 
Iny letter to the barpn. Jasmin soon after 
receives my orders to wait for n)e at Porte 
St. Martin, and^I myself run to Mada^ue 
de Montde^ir's. 

There I found Madame de B — , trans- 
formed into the Vicomte dc; Florville. I 
instimtiy inforin her that I had dts^^oypred 
the retret^t of my Spphi^aad su{^cat0 |i^r 
CMd i^ order to restore her to my ap<ns« 
$he promises faithfully tQ assist nrve ; s^d 
after telling me with a mysterious air^i 
th^t she was obliged t<^ go into the pppntry 
about some indispenaibl/^ bu^iness^ tal^ea h^r 
leave \yith a sigh, while an mnusual ^ola^^ 
choly pervades aU her countenance. 

At Port^ St. Maitin I find my faithful 
domestic, who follows me to Ik)urget:-7« 
there I order hiip to carry \^\ i^y ly>f se to 
Paris, then thr^w myselfip|oapwt^<jh^Nie| 
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and, before five o'clock in the evening, I 
find myself at the appointed place in the 
Forest of Compeigne. I had scarcely 
walked about for the space of five minutes, 
when two men suddenly rush out from a 
thicket, and put a pair of pistols to my 
breast. 

Instead of robbing me, as I expected, 
they ask if I am a gentleman ? — I do not 
hesitate a moment to answer, " Yes!" 

In that case, sir, reply they, you must 
instantly put on this mask, and remain the 
spectator of a duel which two persons of 
quality are about to fights > 

I do not vaunt myself as a n>att of qua-* 
Uty; but it is very Wue that, with sonui 
fortune, I possess an ancient name; imy* 
self have a rendezvous here in ofidft to 
fight. Perhaps you deceive y oui^Belvles ; 
perhaps lam destined to be one of the actors 
in this unfortunate scene, of which you re-* 
quire me to remain a tranquil spootatari^ , 

Sir, we shaU soon know' if ithat bp th« 
case ; in the mean tinie put .00 the mask; 
and pledge your honour. . . 

It may be readily imagined j^at I did^ 
and protnised every thing that they desired 
me. ^' 

Nearly an hour had passed away since I 
found myself in this situation, jand I be- 
gan to be very uneasy ; when all of a sud- 
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den i hear a noise at the end of the alley^ 
vhich i^'as bounded by tlie great road. 
In a few minutes afterwards I behold a 
postxhaise, surrounded witli several men, 
armed and masked, enter the field where I 
stood. It appeared to me, that this troop, 
whijch I at nist imagined to be composed 
entirely of assassins, liad bound the lac- 
quey and the postillion, and obliged their 
. master to dismount 

Trembling lett he should be massacred 
before my face, I resolved, in the first tmils- 
ports of mv rash zeal, to dart forward in or* 
der to assist him; but the tviro .men» who 
still kept watch over me, prevented me, by 
saying, "This is , the critical moment; 
think cm the honrour which you have 
pledg^ to us.** 

In the mean time the stsanger advances 
with a firm and deliberate air. The nearer 
he approached, the more I thought that I 
recollected the features of an old acquaint- 
ance, whom I bad not seen for a long time. 
When he was but a few paces off, one of 
my guards advan^ towards him, desires 
bim to stop^ and then continues as/oUows; 
A man of honour complains, that you 
have done him a mortal injury, and 
is determined to obtain immediate re- 
paration from you; if he falls, he so- 
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lemnly promises that the event of this 
combat shall not be known to any body; 
if he does not die of his wounds, he 
vows to return to the same place, the mo- 
ment that he has recovered, in order to 
sustain his quarrel, which can never be 
put an end to, but by means of the death 
of one of the two champions. Enter into 
the same engagements, M. Le Comte, and 
sw^ar upon your honour to fulfil them. 

Good Heavens! exclaims the young man, 
I know not any body I have at present the 
least difference with, unless it be an 
English nobleman, Lord Springfield, who 
actually wished to quarrd with ine at the 
instigation of his wife, to whose faded 
beauties I could no longer pay my court 
It must be acknowleilgeed, that these hus- 
bands are, in all couiitries a very singular 
race of people ; and this outlandish one, 
of all others, appears to me to be the most 
strange. Does he wish that I should burn 
with an eternal flame lor his languishing 
moiety? Besides, if he had any resentment 
against me, vvhy did he not tell me so in 
his own country ? M'hy did he not repair 
to Brussels, where I remained' I for some 
time, merely because I was told that he 
was in search of me? Why does he, after 
the expiration of several months, come 
here, attended with this horrid retinue of 
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Qieo, vtho resemble assassim, to attack mA' 
in my native land, at the very moment 
when, after a long exile, I re-enter it— 
However, if I must fight, 1 trust it will not 
be in the English manner — I hope we shall 
not engage with our fists. 

By the sound of his voice, the sight of 
his person, the gaiety of his discourse, and 
the air of mockery which he assumed, I in* 
stantly discover this to be no other than 
pay old friend the Count de Rosambert. 
It was then also, that, for the first time, I 
began to suspect the truth. O Madame de 
B — ! it was for you that my heart quiver- 
ed with-fear[— But J was extremely cautioua 
to exhibit either by my gestures jot words, 
my extreme surprise, and profound terror, 
for I was bound by a solemn promise. 

A horse is now presented to Rosambert, 
which he is requested to mount ; and a 
pistol, which he is desired to load. The 
count instantly springs into the saddle, and 
then turning round to those. who surround- 
ed him, addresses them as follows ; — ' This 
is the species of combat so dear to the Eng- 
lish nation ! Save and except the pistol, this 
magnificent lord seems to make me, upon 
this occasion, a thousand years older than 
I really am. In faith! all this parade 
ieenos worthy of tiie knights of the round 
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table, and of the heroic days of King 
Aftbor! — Like the championa of that 

Eiod, he arrests the passengers on the 
li roads, in order most graciously to 
old the tournament, and the breaking 
of hostile lances.' 

Then turning -towards me, he continues, 
•— *Who is this cavalier so handsomely 
equipped, who stands apart by himself^ 
who does not say a single word, and who 
dares not to mingle in the throng? Is it a 
handsome and beautiful damsel whom it 
is necessary that I should deliver ? or some 
gi'eai princess, disguised as a man ? I sh^ll 
love her with the most herpiQ constancy ! 
But this giant whom I am to vanquish, this 
famous giant, where is he ?" 

The stranger who had hitherto conversed 
with him, addresses Rosambertonce more; 
Mons. le Comte, says he, swear to fulfil the 
prescribed conditions. 

Upon the honour of a gentleman ! 

One of my guards now gives the signal 
for the engagement. On this, we in- 
stantly perceive a cavalier approach at full 
speed, from the other extremity of the 
alley. Rosambert expects him without 
flinching; but whether h^ presumed too 
much upon his own address, or whether 
he did not preserve all the coolness neces- 
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sary upon such a trying occasion, he fired 
too soon upon his enemy, and missed bts 
aim. 

The other, on the contrary, exhibiting 
more address and intrepidly, draws the 
trigger of his pistol a few seconds later. 
The ball whistles past the ear of Rosam- 
bert, takes off a curl of his hair^ and strikes 
against his hat in such a manner as to force 
it on one side. 

The count, instantly replacing it, ex« 
claims, ** This begins to be serious; this 
handsome mask' seems to have bad a design 
against my skull !" 

The face of his adversary, which I bad 
now, for the first time an opportunitjr of 
examining, was covered with a small piece 
of painted pasteboard ; but I could dot 
prevent myself from shuddering, on be- 
holding the English frock with which the 
marchioness had appe$ired before me this 
very morning at Justine's. 

The Vicomte de Florville (for I could 
no longer doubt but it was him) now turned 
round his horse, and regained at full gallop 
the bottom of the alley from which he had 
at first issued out. 

Rosambert. who still pursued him with 
his eye, exclaims: 

/' This is the national dress ' of this 
English lord;. but, by St George! his iat 
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body is not enclosed within it! Gentle- 
men/' continued he, in a tone of voice in 
which boldness and scorn were mingled 
together, " I could not have done the 
English nation so much injury, as to be* 
lieve, that its brave inhabitants were ac- 
customed to fight in masquerade, and by 
proxy. As to the rest, even if he has pro- 
cured the best marksman in the three 
kingdoms, I shall endeavour this time to 
act so, that a foreigner, were he the very 
devil, shall not be able to boast the honour 
oi having conquered a Frenchman, without 
exposing himself to some danger. O thouy 
who never missed a swallow upon the wing, 
my dear Faubks, where art thou ? Why 
have not I, for the chastisement of it trai* 
tor, and for the honour oi France-^why 
have not I, at this moment, thy sure and 
piercing aim, and thy stedfast and deadly 

The count having re-charsed his pistol, 
a new signal is given; Rosambert, this time \ 
did. not remain immoveable — ^he pushed 
forward his horse in a vigorous manner ; 
and the two combatants having encounter- 
ed nearly in the midst of their career, fired 
at each other at the distance of five or six 
piuces. 

The count's bail only pierced the collar 
of his adversary's coai^ without hurting 
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him; whUe he» on the other hand^ wounds 
Rosambert In the right shoulder^ and Over- 
throws him upon the earth. 

The conqueror, now unmasking, dis- 
covers to his vanquished and astonished 
enemy, the countenance of Madame de 

Look, poltroon! cries the marchioness; 
behold me, and die with shame ! It is of 
a woman tiiat you are now the victim of a 
woman whom you have so cruelly insulted^, 

Rosaa>hert appears at firatto be oiimcs 
whelmed with the pain of his wound, tod 
the ignominy of his defei^. In a moment 
after, be fixesr his bewildeiped eyes upon 
Madame de B«» ; but soon resuming bis 
natural cl^rMter, be addresses the foUoiF^ 
iog words to luer, in a faint voice, :ofteo 
Interrupted with sighs : 
. Wbstg handsome lady ! — It is you-^ 
whom I — have— the happiness of seeing 
i^^n Ir^How mtich are the times changed ! 
r-*^Quf Is^t interview*— Humtaed me mmck 
inore^-^Tbis is a strange way of punishing 
•-ra young man-- who came all die way***- 
from Paris to Luxembourg— ^in order to 
procure a litde diversion ! 

Rosambert* replies the marchioness^ it 
is in vain that you would dissemble ywur 
jf^ and gri^ Heaven is jwtl I can 
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now4ii||[p^laud myself for' having thus pro- 
cored a double vengeance: thy chastise^ 
nient, which has already coinnienoed, id 
not likely to be isoon concluded. Recol- 
lect the conditions of the combat; recol* . 
lect tliat my etiemy is obliged to preserve 
my secret, and that after he is cured, he is 
once more to return here, in order to be* 
come my victim. 

% il^ie count now raising his head, turns it 
fovLod towards me. This young man, says 
he^ is assuredly the Chevalier .... 
Faublas! 

On this, I instantly throw off my mask, 
and advance towards him. 
: Let us embrace^ contiDoes he^^-Sfae^**- 
has vanquished me — my friend-^Be not 
astonished at it— ^it is not the first time duit 
she lias conquered m^. And you-^ 
while I invoked yowr name to be propitious 
to me-^you were bere-^making vows*^ 
iifqatnst me. But I fyaixkm y ou-^she is--*80 
amiable !~-Come and see me at Paris-^if 
I do not go tbere-»^jcK»t to be-«buf ied. 

The marchioness now takes me aside^ 
and speaks to me thus : 

Pardon nie, Chevalier, for the mystery 
witii which I concealed the danger I wm 
dboilt to expose myself to, and the mt 
which I made us of in order to render 
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yon a witness of it My lover, alas ! be- 
held the outrage which I experienced 
from Rosambert, and my friend ought to 
be present at tlie reparation of it. I full 
weH knew, that Faublas still preserved so 
much attachment to me, as readily to un- 
dertake to espouse my quarrel; but 'he 
would never perhaps have esteemed me 
enough to think me capable of sustaining 
it myself.— However (continues she, with 
an evident joy, mingled with a certain de- 
gree of fierceness), you perceive that I did 
not undertake a task above my strength ; 
when reduced to the frightful necessity of 
living solely for my vengeance, I promised 
to astonish you by accomplishing it. At 
present Chevalier, every thing obscure or 
equii^cal in my conversation is sufficiently 
explained. As to your own afTairs, I have 
sent my faithful emissaries to FromonviUe, 
and'^ven orders, in case Duportail should 
once more abandon his retreat, to pursue 
him wherever he may happen to remove. 
Since nothing more can detain you here, 
go, and « • • • • • 



Madame de B — was at this moment in- 
terrupted by piercing cries, that seemed to 
proceed from the Count de Rosambert's 
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post chaise which was at a little distance 
from the great road. 

We instantly ran towards the carriage, 
and saw nobody there but the count, and 
a surgeon who was occupied in dressing his 
wounds. We perceived, however, a cabriolet 
ixntnediately behind it, ia which a lady, 
detained by the same persons who had 
taken the lacquey and postillion of Rosam- 
bert prisoners, was struggling hard to get 
out 

Great God ! exclaims she; men in 
masks ! The crime is perpetrated ! They 
were not able to vanquish, they have 
therefore assassinated him ! Ha ! continues 
she, here he is I here he is ! Then, with a 
mournful accent; she adds. Perfidious 
young man ; is it then true, that you bad 
the inhumahity^o take advantage of my 
sleep, and escape from me? 

The marchioness asks me, in a low tone 
of voice, whether this was not the little 
countess ? I answer in the affirmative, and 
spring into the arms of my mistress. 
\ Is the whole concluded?, says she; I 
have heard several shot fired. Who axe 
the people that stopped me? Was it with 
the sword that you fought? I was all in a 
flutter — and entirely overcome with aflfright 
— Where is your enemy ?^— Are you the 

Vol.111. O 
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tonquerof? Why all thts crowd? these 
arms? these masks? My friend bow 
happy am I to see you ! O how much af* 
frighted I was! Cruel young man! how 
could you so basely abandon me? 
* It was thus that Madame de LignoIIe 
announced to me, by the disorder of her 
qitestions, the disorderof her -ideas. It 
voukl be still more difficult to describe that 
af her person. 

In' her countenance, now tender, now 
elouderfj ho\«^ sparkling with rage, one 
might have seen, by turns, and almost at 
one and the same tiuie, the sweet errors of 
hope, the melancholy reveries of fear, the 
Jntoxifcarion arising from a succesfilul 
love, and- the fuiy of an unfortunate pas- 
don! Every muscle seemed to be torment* 
citwith a convulsive moti6h; the expres- 
sion of every sentknent exhibited the rapi- 
dity of lightning. 

j>o you tliinkr, exclaims she, that I 
could sleep when you were not present? 
—What horrible, what frightful dreamt 
^as I assailed with ! The marchioness— 
your wife^— you escaped from me every in- 
stant^ Have you fought?— Hare yt>u 
killed the marquis? 

Come, come, Chevalier! to horse! to 
borse! you have no time to losei cries 
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Madaoie de B — ^ who began to be affected 
with this discourse. 

. What do you mean by that? retorts the 
countess, darting, at the same time^ a ter- 
rible look at the Viconite de Florville.-^— 
Can that time be losti that is spent in wj, 
company? Who is this forward young 
man? 

He iis, replied I, a relation of M* de 
B~. 

Chevalier, says the marchioness once 
more, do you forget that a matter of great 
consequence calls you hence? 

On this, I jump from the step of the G$n 
briolet on horseback. 

He is about to fight! cries Madame de 
Ligaolle; I must follow him. 

The marchioness, on this, wbisperSi 
fie calm. Madam, the combat is con^^ 
eluded. 

Concluded ! then it is to Fromon- 

viUe that he is going? — Ol tb^ un* 
grateful youth ! he abandoos, he sacrifices 
me' 

She now endeavours to f uo after loe ; 
the servants detain her ; she shrieks with 
rage and fury, and fidls down in a fit in the 
bottom of her carriage. 

Who is it that would not have been a& 
feeted with the situation of the poor 
08 
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Countess ? What heart but must have been 
moved with her grief? What man but 
would have trembled at her danger? 

The marchioness did not make one sin- 
gle effort to prevent me from alighting ; 
and, re-entering the carriage, I was ex- 
tremely affected, to see her take the ut- 
most pains in order to restore Madame die 
Lignolle. 

With one hand she supported the head 
of her rival, and with the other she emp- 
tied a smelling bottle upon her face ; she 
then wiped off the cold sweat that ran 
down her forehead, with hei' handker- 
chief. 

Poor young lady ! says she ; behold how 
dull those eyes arcy that but a little while 
since w^re so brilliant ! What a mortal 
paleness overspreads those cheeks, that but 
now possessed a rosy hue ! 

At length the countess recovers. 

Is it you, Faublas ? says she ; and have 
you never quitted me ? You are very good ; 
remain here. But you, ferocious stranger, 
(turning to the marchioness), leave us ! 
You are insensible to my midfortunes! 
You yourself can never have stood in need 
of he pity of any person ? — You have ne- 
ver been in love? 
• If you knew to whom you make these 
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reproaches, ' says the marchioness, taking 
her at the same time by the hand ; if Mar- 
dame de Lignolle but knew, that al- 
though unhappy, she is less to be lamented 
than the unfortunate person who now 
speaks to her, she would retract these 
words. I myself have burned with tliat 
flame which now consumes you ! I myself 
am acquainted with these teniporary plea- 
surfcs and agreeable regrets. Countess! 
unfortunate countess ! you have much yet 
to suffer, if you are ever doomed to expe- 
rience the tortures of love as much as [ 
have done. 

My eyes happening at this moment to 
encounter those of the marchioness, I per- 
ceive them to be moisteaed with tears. 

Is it then true, continues she, is it then 
true, that some malignant deity presides 
over the human destiny, and takes a hor- 
rible pleasure in making the most un- 
equal distribution of his gifts ? Is it then 
true, that by the refinement of "a barbarous 
calculation, he becomes prodjgal towards 
a small number of privileged persons, only 
to torment, with more certainty, an im- 
mense crowd of other individuals, suffer- 
ing: on account of his cruelty? 

You man, alas! but too much fa- 
voured ! the graces which attract, the wit 
05 
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which seduceS) the taleots which procure 
envy, the beauty which creates admiration, 
the sensibility which pleases the eyes 
and charms the sOul ; all these qualities, 
and a thousand others, the assemblage of 
which were perhaps never united but ia 
thee — what have they been bestowed for? 
Has an unpiiying destiny only granted 
them for the despair of your rivals, and 
the punishment of your mistresses t And 
vConstancy, that only virtue of which you 
are destitute, has not this jealous god re- 
fused it to you ? Are not all the women 
who have ever . beheld you, invincibly 
drawn into an immediate affection ? alas ! 
and forced to struggle with a long repent- 
ance? V 

The countess heard the marchioness with 
a certain degree of attention, mingled with 
astonishment 

Whoever you are, says she ; he is well 
^nown to you : you speak concerning him, 
l?xactly as' I myself should have done— 
and I am a little reconciled to you.— 
We are now about to bid you adieu ; but 

Jjermit me to put one question to you first, 
or I frankly confess that I am a little jea- 
lous :— A few minutes since you seemed to 
weep ; you are unfortunate in your affec- 
tJQps^, and this appears to proceed from 
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die Chevalier; tell me, I pray your with 
whom he ha;d supplanted you ? 

Madam, I am, as yoa have b^en just 
told, a relation of M. de &— ^ and I adore 
his wife. 

His wife ! do not mention her name ; I 
detest her. 

Vou are dien ungrateful, Sar she loves 
you. 

Does she know me? 

She has had the pleasuVe of seeing, and 
of speaking to you« 

Well, it may be so ; but she is to the 
trrong to love me, for I repeat it to you 
once more, that I detest h^. 

The reason? 

She is dangerous. 

Her enemies say so! 

An intriguing woman. ^ 

The courtiers, indeed accuse her of diat 

Not handsome enough to justify all the 
noise made about her, 

Alt the women allow it. 

Besides, she is fond of gallantry. 

She does not want either beauty or wit^ 
and of course a few adventures of that kind 
t^ill be laid to her charge. 

A few ! say a thousand. 

Name some of them. 
04 
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I am not much in the iiroiid, and there- 
fore I know bat a small number. I will 
however mention three — the Count de Ro- 
sambert — 

He is a coxcomb and is not to be be- 
lieved* 

Faublas— ^ 

O him ! I do not contest that— 

M. de . 

M. de ! exclaims the marchioness, 

who now blushes, and looks pale by turns. 

Yes, M. de — , the new minister, to 
whom she delivered herself up, in order to 
obtain the ChevaUer's liberty. This seems 
to give you pain ; I perceive that you are 
smitten iudeed 1 

This Is anew accusation ! 

That is merely because the intrigue is 
not of a very ancient date. 

But where are the proofs ? 

These I cannot produce ; I presume they 
did not call witnesses. 

But, Madam, how come you to assert 
this ? 

Ail the world asserts it ! 

Alltheworki! Chevalier, do you know 
it? 

It has been tpld me. Viscount, but I <lo 
not believe it. 

You ought to have instructed me of it, 
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says Maci&me de B — , \^ith a discontented 
air. 

Yes ! yes ! adds the countess, it would 
have rendered great service to a worthy 
gentleman, to have instructed him con- 
cerning the conduct of a coquette, who 
deceives him. I lament most sincerely, sir, 
that you are fallen into the net spread for 
you by this cunning woman-;— you appear 
to deserve a better fate. I am sorry there 
is not a vacant place in my carriage, else 
I should have been proud of carrying you 
to Paris ; I avow to yott, that I shall be 
charmed to cultivate your friendship; I 
rely on your honour and discretion relative 
to ^bat you have seen and heard during 
the course of this morning. Come and 
see nie in the capital, and I promise you 
never more to say any ill of this mar- 
chioness, although she is a very bad 
woman. 

We now set of. I pre'^ent a few louis 
d oirs to the postillion who conducted us to 
Croix Staint, and who, in return, promised 
to be. discreet The countess, on her part, 
was obliged to purchase the taciturnity of 
her valet de chambre La Fieur, whom she 
had been under the necessity of takii^ 
with her on this journey. 

My mistress^ when wc were left by our 
05 
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selreSi overwhelmed me t^ith caresses and 
reproaches. It wad in vain I repeated 
that her lover was neither dead, nor 
wounded, nor forced to leave bis country ; 
ike was not cotiteat with this, but she 
iridhed to know the purport and the parti^ 
<;ulars of tny journey; and when I tcld 
her that I had pledg^ my honour to ol> 
serve the most rigorous secrecy, she flew 
into a passion, and asserted that it was 
wrong for me to enter into such an en- 
gagement 

it was not possible forme, on our return 
to Paris, to repair to the hotel of M. de 
Lignolle, in the dress I was then in, in or* 
der to act the character of Mademoiselle 
^e Blrumont, it was therefore revived, 
that we should drive to Madame de Fon- 
rose's. 

Ha ! exclaims the baroness, here are the 
fugitives returned ! 

We are dying with hunger ! cries the 
counters; let us have something for sup- 
per. 

While we sat down to a fowl that waft 
t!t)w laid upon the table, Madame de 
Fonrose spoke as follows to Madame de 
DgnoUe. 

I repaired to your house to^Aiy at dinner 
Ivme, and I was e?iceedtng1y sneasy at liear* 
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hearing, that rendered desperate by tbe 
flight of Mademoiiselie de Brumont, you 
had sallied forth in search of her. 

A few moments after, continues she, 
(addressing herself to me), M. de Belcour, 
accompanied by Mademoiselle de Faublas^ 
paid me a short visit. Both of thein are 
gone for Fromonville, terrified with tiie 
idea that you had another duel upon your 
bands. They imagined, that no interest 
less dear than that of honom*, could pre- 
vent you from accompanying them, in or- 
der to throw yourself at the feet of your 
wife. Both of them tremble for youf 
safi^ty ; both of them are at this moment a 
J)rey to the most lively inquietude, and 
will be in the most horrid distress if you 
do not rejoin them early to-morrow morn* 
ing. 

' On this; the countess could eat no 
more. "^ She interrupts the baroness, de- 
clares that she would not suffer me to 
leave her ; and appears astonished^ that 
Madame de Fonrose, who pretended to be 
her friend, should speak iu this manner, in 
her presence. 

The baroness was not the least em- 
barrassed for a justification. 

If you adoi^ the son, says she, I love 
Ae father; M. de Belcour would never par- 
don me, if I acted otherwise, in the present 
06 
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.situation of affairs. Besides, my dear child, 
what is it that you would require from the 
Chevalier ? That he should uselessly vio- 
late every appearance of |>ropriely ! lam 
far from t^dvising him to do, any thing un- 
kind ; I do not desire him to abandon 
you, but to go and find Sophia, to bring 
her home,—- and then to act like other 
men of fashion ! like the best of husbands 
in this great metropolis, who know vei^ 
well how to reconcile the love which they 
have for their mistresses, with the good man* 
ners they ought to preservein respect to their 
.wives. Can you ask the Chevalier to re- 
main with you when his wife is no longer 
absent? The world, at such a case, would 
soon know, that Faublas wa» acting the 
part of a woman at your house, merely be 
cause he was afraid to act the part of a 
man at home ! I shall not say a single 
word about M. deLi^noUe; let us hope, 
thai the little god who is the protector of 
lovers, will do for this husband what he 
commonly does for others; let us even 
hope, that he will be the last man in Paris 
to learn bis own dishonour; but will his 
family be^ patient spectators of that li- 
dicule with which he will be daily covered? 
His faouiy ! what does his family con- 
cern me? cries the countess, who had 



yGoogk 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 90! 

hitherto only opposed sighs and tears to the 
pradeiit advice of the Baroness. 
. What does his family concern you! re- 
plies Madame de Fonrose, resuming her 
discourse; even if you despise them« do 
you think to retain the Chevalier, in, spite 
of the sighs of his widowed wife ; of the 
world, which will not fail to call it a scaor 
dalous piece of conduct; and of your 
aunt, who will tease you every momei>t 
with her gothic and antediluvian prioci- 

Eles? Think, too, of the famous Captain 
wignolle, who will instantly leave hia ship, 
and his freebooters, in order to post to 
town, and frigliten you with his large mus*- 
tachios, and his long sword ; of the public 
also, ever jealous, inconsistent, indiscreet ; 
which continually reveals those follies that 
ought to be concealed, resuscitates the 
scandals that ought to bo buried in obli- 
vion, and hides the good actions that ought 
to be published. 

Yes! yes! exclaims tlije furious Count- 
ess, I will preserve him to myself, in spite 
of all the univeilse. 

What a fine answer! Do you not know 
M. de Belcour ? he is a man ^ho, if you 
put him' to the trial, will come and take his 
son out'of your bed chamber, nay, out of 
your very arms. 

The baroness still continued to speak,and 
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she might perhaps have spoken to this mo- 
ment, without making the least impres* 
sion on the conntess ; when, all of a sud- 
den, we heard the noise of a carriage in the 
court-yard; it could be nobody, at this 
late hour, but M. de Lignolle. 

I had just time to embrace m^ friend, 
to seize the leg of a fowl, and to save my- 
self in Madame de Fonrose'^ dressing 
room« 

In a moment afterwards, I bear the count 
tnter. 

Astonished that his >irife staid out so late, 
he imagined, tliat she supped with the 
baroness, and that she was probably taken 
ill. 

- I did not listen to tjie conversation---- 
Sophia ! thy lovely image had entered my 
mind, and dearer and better interests al- 
ready occupied all my thoughts ! The 
powerful seduction of ^ present object had 
ceased to act upon my senses, and this de«> 
cisive moment was to iix in thy favour a 
victory so long uncertain. Thy rival is 
no longer near me ; no longer makes me 
forget thy torments, by means of her own 
sufferings ; and thy love, by means of her 
tenderness. Her voice oiily now reaches 
my ear, but pierces not my heart, which is 
full of the remembrance of Ihee 1 Sophia, 
1 have seen thee fainting, dying! I shud* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS- 90S 

der, at one moment, at the evils which thou 
sufferest ; and, at another, the idea of the 
happiness which awaits us makes me quiver 
with joy ! 

Tu this very apartment, in whieh I now 
was, I had once before retreated, in order to 
avoid the baron; at present, I ^•esolved to 
leave it, to order torejoln my father, and fly 
from my mistress. I accordingly grope my 
way to the private staircase, then into the 
court, and soon after to the street. 



CHAR 
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CHAP. XVI. 

The Chevalier proceeds toFromomille, in 
search of his wife: — is disappointed in his 
hopes of seeing her — A letter, in which 
an incensed and much injured father 
proclaims his own wrongs, and those of 
his daughter — The ^ects of this epistle 
on the mind of Faublas. 

Full of the most tender solicitude, M. 
dc Belcour had done that which no other 
than a father would have thouglit of. As 
it was possible that I might return to the 
capital in the middle of the night, he or- 
dered the Swiss to sit up, and my valet to 
keep a post chaise ready in the court yard. 

On entering the hotel, I therefore had 
nothing more to do than to ascend this<:ar- 
riage; and Jasmin, who was well mounted, 
insisted on acting as a courier. 

In consequence of this, ^t every post, I 
found fresh horses ready for me : the postil* 
lions, thanks to my liberality! did not 
complain of being awakened too early — 
They called me '* my lord," and we flew 
along with uncommon rapidity. 

The morning now began to dawn, and 
I felt my mind infinitely more easy than 
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it had been the day before. What ahappjr 
' change had a few hours wrought in my 
situation ! I no longer dreaded to be ex- 
iled hi a foreign country, far from my na- 
tive land ; I no longer was afraid of the 
remorse attendant upon the idea of having 
sacrificed an enemy, who pursued me with 
his just vengeance ! 

At Fromonville, say I, my father longs 
once more to press me to his bosom ; it is 
there that my wife, consoled with my pre- 
sence yes, I shall fall at her feet, I 

shall embrace her, I shall demand, I shall 
obtain her pardon ! I shall bring back my 
wife to Paris; I shall place her under my 
father's roof; I shall pass entire days — my 
whole life in her company. I shall hear 
the recital of the many woes that have at- 
tended her captivity; I also shall recount 
my own sufferings. 

The carriage rolled on at a round pace 
for six long hours; at length, 1 discover 
the bridge of Moncour ; and, soon after, 
I perceive two of the persons so very dear 
td my heart ; in a few minutes, 1 receivct. 
their embraces, and 1 partake their joy. 

One of them asks, if I had not been 
wounded? the other, whether I must again 
leave France? 

No, my dear Adelaide' — Wounded!— 
no, my dear father ! we shall not any more 
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fuit Our country—but kt us us proceed—- 
low much .am I indebted to you !^yo« 
perhaps have left her, in order to meet ine 
— 'Come, come— present me to my wife- 
be witness to my transports ! — What ! my 
fatber,^ou cast your eyes upon the ground! 
Sister, you weeplr— O! I am undone!-— 
Absence !— the idea of being abandoned !— • 
6be could not resist all these evils !-^she is 
no more ! 

She lives! she still lives! exclaims the 
baron; but — 

She yet loves you ! cries my sister ; but— 

I understand you ; her tyrant, then, ha« 
once more bereaved me of her i 

They answered me only by their silence. 
Desirous to prevent the effects of my vio- 
lence, they endeavour to prevent my de- 
j^air from bereaving me of my life. 

M. de Belcour seizes upon my sword 
and my pistds ; Adelaide holds out her 
hand, in order to support her brother, 
ivhom she perceives to tremble, and grow 
pale. My dear friend, you are not suffi- 
ciently strong ! Saublas fails over on the 
same turf, that he scarce touched with h\% 
feet the day before, when, in order to fol- 
low a mistress now abandoned, he fled witii 
a rapid pace, that very wife at present s% 
much regretted. 

Adelaide! ah! I conjure you to take 
pity on your brother !— my father ! leave 
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tie! leave me to die!-^She is craelly 
snatched away from her husrband, and, 
alas ! she thinks that hcf^band culpable!—* 
Sophia knows not what I abandon for her*i: 
Sophia knows not, that I would sacrifice 
the moiety of myself, provided I were aft- 
lowed to consecrate tte other moiety to 
her service !*— She believes me to be culpa^ 
ble ; she thinks that I have abandoned her ! 
leave me ! 'eave me to die ! 

Adelaide now clasps me in her arms, and 
is prodigal of the most tender caresses : tht 
tears which I behold her shed, softens the 
bitterness of my own { and our father helps 
to calm our grief, by sharing it. 

Too dear, and too unfortunate son, says 
he, shall the most ardent passions never 
cease to torment thy unhappy youth ? and 
adversity, which, for some time past, has 
given thee the most cruel lessons— ^shall 
not adversity, at length, teach thee pru- 
dence? O my son! I pity you! but you 
ouo;ht also to take compaission upon me. 

Do you not know, sir, what has become 
of her ?— what road they took ? — You do 
not make me any answer — Some persecuting 
deity presides over our loves — he seems re- 
solved to shew me every now and then my 
Sophia, merely with an intention to make 
me feel the horrors of her absence more 
strongly. I fled to Luxembourg, accompa- 
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nied by my wife ; and in a few hours she 
found a father, who, the day after snatched 
her away from her husband ! Amidst a thou- 
sand dangers, I at length penetrated to the 
convent in yifhich she was confined ; it was 
pisrmitted me to see, to admire her but a 
moment ! At length, chance conducts me 
to her new prison; a piercing skriek in- 
forms me, that my wife is there, and that 
she recognizes me; I behold her fainting, 
dying perhaps ! ——and yet, honour, im- 
perious honour ! carried me away ; and, 
when I returned, she was lost for ever! 
The ravisher of Sophia! Is it possi- 
ble for a father to be so unnatural ? The 
barbarian! with what can he reproach his 
adorable and unfortunate daughter? With 
what can he accuse me ? Have not 1 re- 
paired all my wrongs by marriage ? What 
crimes have I committed which my mis- 
fortunes have not expiated ? Why does he 
wish, that we should pine in eternal sepa- 
ration from each other? Why would he 
precipitate his two children in the same 
grave ? 

For this once, says my father, Duportail 
has not left us, without instructing me of 
his motive, and his resolutions. A letter 
which he has, left for me— 

A letter!— let me see it! — let rac see 
it . 
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r - . 

Let us first regain the nearest village* 
We accordingly set forward, anjd,. in a 
few minutes, enter an inn at Moncour. 
The baron is desirous pf reading the letter 
himself, but, obliged to yield to my in- 
stances, he at length confides it to my 
care. 

'' Since your son has once more disco- 
vered my retreat ; since he is obstinately 
bent on pursuing his victims evei*y where ; 
it is necessary, sir, that I should at length 
instruct you of the misfortunes of my 
daughter ; it is necessary that I should tell 
what must strike you with horror. 

" You yourself well know, into what 
an almost inevitable snare Sophia was 
drawn ; you can never forget, into what 
place, and in what manner, the unfor- 
tunate Lovzinski recovered his beloved 
Dorliska ; his Dorliska, perhaps, less de« 
serving of blame than of pity ! fiaron,the 
circun^stance of carrying of this unfortu- 
ntatis as well as respectable child, was not 
the greatest of the crimes committed by 
your unworthy son— 

The greatest of the crimes committed by 
your unworthy son ! What expressions ! 
you, my father, you . yourself shudder at 
such an insult! — I protest, that it shall be 
wa^hed.away by the blood of the calum- 
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niator — but what do I say? ho is your 
frienci, he is die father of Sophia !— Be 
comforted— excuse the fii-st transports of 
mjp. anger and surpqse. 
, Permit nie to finish the letter, says the 
baron. 

Allow me to proceed: 

*' The day that I was to present hina 
with Sophia, at the very instant when every 
thing was preparing for the ceremony, I 
heard a stmivger, in one of the principal 
streets of Luxembourg, inquiring for the 
Chevalier de Faublas; and notwith- 
standing this person's disguise, I instantly 
recollect the lady, who first tauglit your 
son the detestable art of corrupting wives» 
and deceiving huslmndj. 

^* She was making haste, as doubtless, 
had been agreed upon between them> to re- 
join,, in the place of bis exile, the murderer 
of her spouse T* 

Good heavens ! — I assuv*e you, my 4ear 
father, that this is false ! I was entirely ig^ 
norant that the marchioness was about to 
follow me to Luxembourg — I was ignorant^ 
that— 

I wish to believe so, my friend. I can- 
not think you guilty of all the crimes which 
Duportail has been ready to accuse you ot» 
But he is a fetber, and an unfortunate one> 
it is our doty, therefore, to excuse, to pity, 
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to 6nd him out, and to incline hitn to' our 
purposes. 

** Auhis fatal apparition, I instantly an- 
ticipated all the misfortunes which me- 
naced my Dorliska * I perceived but one 
only mode left me, in order to snatch her 
from the danger, the opprobriuni, the 
public insult, that was in store for her. 
Occupied with these sentiments, and as 
yet undetermined, I arrive at the cathedral. 
"An audacious rival, who did not re- 
spect any thing, whom nothing could 
abash or astonish, appeared, almost at the 
same niomeiit with oui*selvcs, at the altar 
of Hymen. 

" What a sacrilege! it was in the face of 
tiie deity who receives the legitimate oaths 
of a husband and wife, that she came to 
suqirnon him to violate all that ought to be 
dear to mankind ! 

** But what could your cruel son, the 

. worthy pupil of a woman without shame, 

the cowardly suborner of a maiden without 

defence; what could he hope from all 

this ? 

*' What did he hope, when he snatched 
the one from the respectable retreat which 
her virtues embellished- -when he obtained 
from the other the splendid sacrifice ^ of a 
corrupted court, of which she was the idol ? 
To present a splectacle to ^11 the world ? 
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to be intoxicated with the glory of dragging 
behind the same triumphal car, a seduced 
virgin, and an adulterous wife ? to asso- 
ciate his two mistresses in similar pleasures, 
and equal ignominy? to carry from coun- 
try to countpy, from capital to capital, 
Mademoiselle de Pontis, who was to par- 
take of an outlawed husband^ anc) stlare 
the public scorn in common with th^ Mar- 
chioness de^ B — ?^' 

Mademoiselle de Pontis sharing the pub- 
lic scorn along with the Marchioness de 
B— ! — Ah ! my father, what imposture ! — 
Ah ! my sister, what blasphemy! 

" Such were the designs which I have 
foreseen, which I have prevented. 

<' Thanks to my vigilance, Dorliska 
was saved ; and the events that have since 
occurred, have fully justified all my suspi- 
.cions. 

. * ^ It has.never been as yet precisely dis- 
covered what had become of tlie mar- 
chioness, during the six weeks that vour 
son passed in the neighbourhood of Luxt 
embourg: without doubt, they lived to- 
gether 

Is that true ? says Adelaide to me. 

It is true, my sister, that Madame de 
B««* came to see me, from time to time ; 
but I did not until afterwards discover 
that it was her who paid me those visits. 
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Not discover it, brother ! that seems to 
me to be impossibk\ 

I shall explain it to you another time . • . 

I am not content with this answer, re- 
plies Adelaide ; I find it obscure. What 
vexes me still more, is, that M. Duportail 
has but too good a foundation for his re- 
proaches. It proves to me, that yoq 
liave really done great injustice to my 
good friend. I make you impatient, bro- 
ther. . • very, well . . . conclude the letter. 

** Every one observed with astonish- 
ment, that this woman appeared at court 
a few days after the return of her lover to 
the capital ; and if all her intrigues could 
not prevent the Chevalier from being 
committed to prison, nobody is at least ig- 
norant that it was by 4iieans of her prosti- 
tution that he at length acquired his liberty* 

" And what use has he made of that li- 
berty ? Sophia not having returned, it wall 
resolved that another female should sup- 
ply her place. The Chevalier de Faublas 
is not a man to content himself with one 
conquest ; two victims at a lime, two vic- 
tims at least, are necessary for his hap- 
piness. 

*• But what I cannot <!omprehsnd, is^ 
that after having recently, /discovered 
my retreat, he should have judgeo it pro- 

VoL. III. ? 

"" Digitized by VjOOQIC 



91* THE UF« OF THJ^ 

per to have gone diere, on purpose to»^ ex- 
hibit to Sophia the new rival that he (pre- 
fers to her.'* 

Whom I prefer to her ! while it is for 
Sopliia tbftt at tbi.s very moment I abandon 
the countess ! the countess who now mourns 
my absence ! — the countess ! — Ah * if you 
linew how dear I am to her ! how much 
iensilpiiiity she possesses ! how lovely she is 1 

The baron now interrupts nie : 

Sir, do you know to ."whom you are now 
speaking ? 

I am' in jthe wrong — pardon, pardon, my 
unhappy state of mind. 

** This inconceivable conduct, the mo- 
tiye&of which I am unacquainted with, con-* 
ceals apparently some other mysterious 
piece pf iniquity, which time will discover, 

*' Who is that young woman,, along "with 
whom I perceived your son in disguise? 
A sii|]f)!je mafide^i whose innocence wail not 
sav€| her; or a wife without experience, 
wbo^e virtue he wishes to corrupt ? 

"Who is thai man, of a certain age» 
who .accompanied thetn? An unfortunate 
husband, whom he will cover with ridicule 
and opprol rium ; or a confiding friend, 
wliose honour he will betray ? . 

'* Baron, you also are a tatiier ; but you 
seem unwillii g to bestow a thought 
upon your bituatiuh I shall np€ make use 
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of ridictilaus ceremonies with you ; I shall 
speak toV you mthout drcumlocution ; 
your indutgeoce b inexcusable. Dreads 
my friend, lest yoa should sooq be reduced 
to bewail it in tears of blood. Dread« 
least Heatreiiv at length wroth, should pu^ 
nish, at one and the same time, the dis* 
orders of the son, and the exce^ive weak'* 
ness of the father. Dread,, kst one day 
an avemger sliould be raised up to oGiydaugb*^ 
ter, and a seducer to yourown/' 

An avenger to tby daughter !**->Oupor* 
tail, I am ready for that avenger whom yoo 
announce!— ^If be is too late incoming, 
laublas will go in seitrch of him ! 

Be calm ! exclaims the Baron; but this 
mometit you promised me to be patient 

What! not content with menacing me 
iftdirectly, does be dare to insult my sister ! 
-—A seducer to my dear Adelaide I 

Behold, son, in what manner the passions 
can render us at opce cruel and inconsistent. 
The idea only, of the seduction of Ade«> 
laide, puis lier brother in a fury. FaublaA, 
oti account of a supposition which he Chinkf 
injurious, ^aks of arming himself against 
a father-in-law; and, notwithstanding this^ 
Lovzinski did not dream, at Lukembdurg, 
of reven^ng upoti a foceigo ravisher the 
errors ot Dorliska! 

" Let my exauiiple^ at least, serve as e 

Pa 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



316 THE LIFE OF THE 

useful lesson to you. I myself have contri- 
buted to the follies of the Chevalier; but 
although I was nothing, more than his in- 
voluntary accomplice, I was not long in 
being punished. All the evils that now 
overwhelm me have arisen from his fatal 
mistress, of whose amours I was a tranquil 
spectator. 

'' Soon after, engaged in an unjust quar- 
rel, 1 had the misfortune to infringe the 
£>aoest law of a hospitable kingdom, which 
had given me friends, and almost restored 
to nie my country : my hands, sullied with 
the blood of an innocent man, helped to 
make a bad cause triumph.* I myself, soon 
after, escorted my own daughter, whom he 
carried oft* and aided her ravisher to dis- 
honour her. 

" Ah! how much less is the adored 
spouse, wliom I lost twelve years siuce, 
and whose deplorable fate I still deplore, 
to be pitied than myself! .Her ashes remain 
in peace in tiie forests of Sala. A premature 
death snatched her from the most cruel of 
all misfortunes, that of behokiing the dis- 
honour of her daughter, and the grief of her 
husband I 

*' Thanks are still due to thee, how- 
ever, thou Eternal Providence! whose wise 

• Recollect the duel in which I wounded the Marquis, 
tod Duport^il killed his adversary. 
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decrees are ever to be praised ! — Thanki 
^are still clue to thee, thou pitying Divinity ! 
even amidst thy rigours; It was thy 
pleasure, that Lovziniki should survive his 
Ladoiska, in order, one day, to pour con- 
solation into the bosom of his abused 
daughter; to prevent, at least, her Com- 
plete dishonour, her approaching shame; 
and to save Dorliska from the humiliations 
which her pitiless seducer was preparing for 
her! 

Yes, my daughter may strll become 
the consolation, the joy, the pride of her 
father. — Yes, her excuse is to be found in 
those virtues which remain with her ; in that 
regret which she entertains for the virtues 
she no longer possesses; in thee— shall I 
confess it? in the multitude of inestimable 
advantages, of which nature has been prodi- 
gal towards her seducer ; towards that as* 
tonishing yonns: man, whom we should have 
all admired, if he had made half the efforts 
to do good which he has done to do evil; if 
he would liut have applied to the exercise of 
viitue those rare qualities which he abuses 
in favour of crimes* 

" Baron, I have thus given you an aecount 
of the motives of my present conduct ; it 
now remains for me only to inform you of 
my irrevocable resolutions : 

" IVom the impenetrable retreat in wtiich 
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I have taken refage, I slmU stRI keep my 
tyt$ fixed upon roy persccutoi- !-^My Don* 
liska i$ infinitdy dear to me ; I adQre« ta 
her the living image of a wife whom Idbatt 
for ever regret — ^Judji^e, then, if I do ndt 
ardendy wish for herhaf>pine«8.-~Ah! wiftfe 
what transport would I immol«^ to gratify 
her wishes, the resentment arisin|f^ from my 
own injuries ! But he who has si^uced tte 
miiiden shall not receive the wife, without 
having merited her ; for although he may 
have deceived the youth q# Sophia, she 
shall not abuse my €xperiel||p; ' ' 

'* It is in vain therefore, that the Cheva- 
lier would endeavour to impose upon me« 
I haveli^nown him too long; I know his 
cunning mistress too well, ever to trust to 
simple appear^.nces. ^Jt is in vain tliat at 
present he would endeavour to affect 
amendment : in his conduct I should see 
iiotbing but kyprocrisy, so long as the 
marchioness lives in the world, 

" Baron, I pledge you my honour, that 
were .Faublas entirely recovered from his 
folUes, he should never see Sophia, until 
heaven liad m its justice ordained eitlier the 
iuiprisoument or the death of Madame de 
B— w 

" But I stop at suppositions, which flatter 
without blinding me. I speak of a refor- 
mation/ which 1 no longer hope* Without 
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doubt, a God, too equiral>le to encourage 
great disorders by impunity, will -'over- 
whdtn i\\€ marchioness^ with some terrible 
and unexpected catastrophe: 

** But' will the example of ber chafidse*^ 
meat appal your soni^ At fimt conupted, 
he, in bis turn, has become a corropter. 
He bc€Wi#s more pewerted daily, in the 
society of his worthless cafcipanions, liber* 
tines by piincipfe. Aie tSolly meditates, 
in company with them, these horrid ac- 
tions which they tenn a pastime, ' 

'' If neither husbands m^r fathers should 
avenge their own affronts, infirmities, guilt, 
chagnn, will soon attack his exhausted 
youth. Young, he will in a very short time 
become old ; and, if be does not make an 
attempt upon his own life, he will fall under 
the sword of some exasperated enemy ; he 
will perish before his time. 

** As for me, I sliall instantly endeavour 
to cm-e my daughter of lier fatal passion. 
The same God, M'ho pursues^ the wicked, 
will watch over the just 

** Sophia, after her persecutor shall de- 
scend, torn with remorse, into the eternal 
night of the tomb, Sophia shall resuscitate 
into new life. My paternal cares shall 
contribute to bind up, and to cure, the 
wounds of her heart. After the most 
frightful tempest, I shall see happy days 
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once more arise for her; Dorliska shall 
transfer to me her affections — her affec- 
tions, less animated, but more fortunate. 

" The moment is fast approachhig, when 
her own reason will confirm, what her good 
aense, at thi» present moment, whispers. 
A daughter, like iier, has nothing to regret, 
when a father, auch as me, remains to pro- 
tect her. 

'* I am, with an esteem which the wrongs 
of your son have never altered, 
" Your friend, 

*'The Count Lovzinski/' 

My astonishment, n^y uneasiness, my 
very despair, had Wtherto supported me, 
during the reading of this long and cruel 
letter. 

After having concluded it, I collected all 
my strength, in order to ask M. de Belcour, 
how far his people had followed my wife r 
and as soon as he had told me that they had 
lost sight of her at the Crosiere, I found 
myself exceedingly ill. 
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